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5(enrs.

"Go for him, Tige! Sic him, Major!" cried the man with the stick. The dogs dashed forward,
and Tige made a spring at Joe. The boy swung his spade in the
air and brought it down on the animal's head.
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OR,

THE BOY WHO CiOT THE GOLD
By A

SELF~MADE

CHAPTER I.
SAM SMITH HAS SOMETHING TO SAY TO HIS FATRER.

"Say, dad, you seem to have taken a shine to that peddler who's been hangin' around this village for a week
past," said Sam Smith, a freckle-faced, weather-browned
youth of fifteen years.
"You mean Peter Marks? Well, s'pose I have, what of
it?" replied Jacob Smith, a dealer in marine stores and
general ship chandlery, whose store, in front of which
father and son were standing, faced the inlet upon the
shore of which the village of Seaport was situated.
Once upon a time this Maine village had been a port of
some consequence in the coasting trade, numerous sloo}JS
and schooners plying between it and Boston, as well as
Portsmouth in New Hampshire; but that was so long ago
that only the graybeards recalled it.
Still, Seaport wasn't altogether a has-been, ·for it still
boasted a small fleet of fore-and-afters that carried shingles, finished lumber and tubs of ·salted mackerel to Boston.
It was this trade that Jacob Smith flourished on, for he
was the only dealer in ship chandlery in the place, and as
the coasters were continually running out of odds and ends
in his line of business, the masters of the vessels came to
him to make good the deficiency.
The business had come to Jacob from his father, who
made hay during the golden era of the coasting business,
together with a considerable sum of money in the villl).ge
bank, therefore, though trade wasn't anywhere near what
it once wa;, tbe ship chandler was pretty well fixed in this
world's goods.
No stranger would have thought so from his appearance
and mode of living.
He might easilY. have lived in one of the best houses of
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the village, and put on some style, had his tastes run th'8.t
way, but they didn't.
He hankered after the mighty dollar with as much eagerness as though he saw visions of the poor-house in the near
distance, and lived over his shop, as his father had done
before him, and as tradition said his grandfather had, too.
Sam was his only son, and, considering his years, was
just as smart as his old man, perhaps a little smarter in
some respects, for the rising generation these days seem to
have it on the old folks in more ways than one.
Sam was not particularly popular in the village, for he
was something of a bully, and was happiest when teasing
the girls he h'Tiew, browbeating smaller boys, or those of a
timirl nature. or swapping personal belongings.
At the latter game he had the average Yankee beaten
to a stancl&till.
With all his drawbacks he had his virtues, and one of
these was a nalrrral keenness that he had inherited from
,both of· his parents.
In ans"·er to his father' s question he said:
"V.Tell, I c1un't like the cut of his jib."
Sam's talk had a nautical flavor, from being constantll
thrown in with sailors and others connected with the sea
''Oh, you don't?" sneered his father, who did not see.rd'
to be in s_ympathy with his son at that moment.
·
''No, I don't," said Sa~, flatly. "It's my opinion his
peddling business is only a blind."
"A blind !-:...for what?"
"Who knows but he's a revenue officer in disguise?"
"Stuff and nonsense! He ain't nothin' but a peddle1.
Ain't he got a wagon full of notions at the inn, and
doesn't he go 'round among the women folks sellin' 'em
every day?"
"Why wouldn't he if he's pretendiu' to be a peddler?
I've watched him, and I've noticed that he doesn't drive
slick bargains like peddlers I\·e seen before. He i::.ell~ his
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goods so cheap that he ain't makin' his salt. He doesn't business. I want you to understand that I'm your father,
look like a fool to me, but nobody except -a fool, or a man and a sight older than you. When I need your advice I'll
who had some other axe to grind, would carry on business I ask for it."
the way he's doin'." .
"All right. I'll tell marm , and when she learns what
I've got to say about that peddler I guess you'll bear from
"You're too suspicious, Sam."
"I ain't no more suspicious than· you are generally. You her," said Sam, in a tone of disgust.
often told me since we went into the smug--"
"If I hear of you settin' your molher off I'll lick thunder
" Do you want to ruin me, you young swab?" cried the out of you with that strap behind my desk," roared Smith,
ship chandler, in a hoarse whisper, clapping one of his senior.
hands across his son's mouth and choking him off.
"I'll tell marm you threatened me, and then it won't be
"There ain't no one around to hear me," said Sam. good for you to lick me," returned Sam, defiantly.
"How do you know there ain't?"
"Confound you--"
" I've got eyes, I guess, I can see."
"Here comes that peddler now. Why don't you ask
The building stood by itself, the end of the house at the him why he's stayin' so long 'round these diggin's? Ask
foot of Main street, with a bit of ground in the rear, de- him if he's thinkin' of takin' root here."
With those words Sam backed off into the shop, made
rnted to the cultivation of vegetables.
It was two stories in height, with a large doorway on the his way 'to the rear, and resumed his interrupted task of
ground floor, flanked on either side by a window, in which picking old bits of rope to pieces to make oakum.
wa s displayed samples of Mr. Smith's stock in trade.
The peddler came np with a large, narrow box covered
The living apartments were above, on one floor, like a with.I water-proof doth in each hand.
"Hello," he said to the marine store dealer. "It's kinder
modern fl.at, but without any of the conveniences of a .flat,
and to reach them you had to ascend by an outside stairway warm to-day."
to a landing and a door.
He put down his load and began mopping his face with a
Before the building stood a huge coil of rusty chain red bandaruta handkerchief.
cable, which had stood there as long as the oldest inhab"It is warm, friend Marks," admitted Jacob Smith.
iLant could remember, and close by lay a good-sized an- "Come inside and rest yourself. I've got some prime appl echor.
jack in a jug under my desk. You've tasted it before, and
Jacob Smith, to make sure there were no concealed lis- said it beat anythin' you ever put under your vest."
"It does. Tastes as if there was a dash of brandy in
teners about, walked to the upper and lower corner of the
building.
it."
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"Sell it! No, no; I'll give it to you. It's ag'in the law
r~~D e ~te ' rep ie
e ma~me s ore etal .e~. b t
.t . to sell anythin' that savors at all of spirituous licker," said
h"
.
on' you worry.
never say any 11n a ou cer am S "th
n;iugs except on the quiet to you. Do you think I'm a mi ' 1aug mg1Y·
fool?"
·
_"Pooh! What's the law_ got to do with you and me?"
"What was you goin' to say when I stopped you?"
said the peddler, confidentially.
"I was goin' to say that you've often told me that a per"Nothin', I reckon, but I have a great respect for it,
son couldn't be too wide-awake when he was doin' some- seein' as I wouldn't care to get into no trouble with it."
thin' that wouldn't stand the light. Well, you know we're
"That's right, but if friends couldn't trust one another
engaged in a side issue that's a pretty risky game, though it would be a pretty hard world to get along in," said the
peddler, slapping him on the back.
there's lots of money in it."
"What about it?"
"Well, come in and wet your whistle," said Smith, lead"There's this much about it, a revenue cutter has been ing the way into his shop.
up and down the coast for the past six months tryin' to
Peter Marks picked up his boxes and followed him.
find out where French cognac has been put ashore free of
duty."
"I ain't heai:d that the officers have iound out anythin'
CHAPTER II.
about it."
"They're goin' to hang on the job till they do find out.
Now, it's my opinion that peddler is a revenue man in dis- THE INTERVIEW BETWEEN JACOB SMITH AND THE PEDDLER.
guise."
As they disappeared, the head and shoulders of a boy
"Nonsense!"
"No, it ain't no nonsense. I say he ain't to be trusted, popped up out of the chain cable like a jack-in-the-box.
He was a seedy-looking lad, with a shabby cap on his
and you're a fool to be so familiar with him."
"I'm a fool to put np with rnur gab." ~aid th e ship curly locks.
Hi ~ fa ce wasn't over clean, like his hand s, but it was
chandler, angril y. "You're makin ' ;J mo unt'n ou l of a
molehill. You talk to me just as ii I didn' t know my own brighi and intelligent .
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His name was Joe Sargent, an o:rphan and wanderer, matters to look after, some enterprising individual would
take a shy at it again, make hay while the sun shone, and
and, we may as well say, he is the hero of this story.
He looked around to see if his unexpected appearance then quit before he got caught," said the peddler, careout of. such a. peculiar hiding-place had been observed by lessly.
"Such a scheme would have to be started by a Dominion
anybody in the immediate vicinity.
Apparently it had not been, though several men of sea- importer, and it would be a <lelicate matter for him to find
faring appearance were standing around near the wharf at the right parties in this State to take a hand in it," said
the foot of the street, and two boys were playing mumbley- the ship chandler with a solemn look.
peg on the opposite side of the thoroughfare.
"I wish there was something ' of that kind going on,"
Taking advantage of the chance, Joe Sargent sprang out said Marks.
"Why?"
of the chain coil, and going up to the nearest window, flattened his nose against one of the panes.
"Because my wagon would afford me a good chance to
Within a few feet of the window he saw Jacob Smith carry quite a supply around with me. While I sold no~nd the peddler, seated on common wooden chairs, drink- tions to the women folks, I could supply the farmers and
villagers with brandy or champagne below cost," and the
mg and talking.
A two-gallon stone jug stood on the cheap desk in front peddler winked at Smith.
"If you sold the liquor as cheap as I hear you dispose of
of ihem.
It contained the applejack the marine store dealer had your notions, I don't see ,how you could expect to make
referred to.
muc l1 out of · it," said Smith, with an intelligent grin.
It was a refreshing drink at most any time, but particuThe peddler seemed taken aback for a moment, and then
larly so on a bot summer day like the one on which our he laughed.
"So you heard I sell my stock-in-trade remarkably cheap,
story opens.
The window was partially down from the top, and also eh?" he said.
up a couJ?le inches from the bottom.
"I've heard you almost give it away, which· seems rather
The voices of the two men, whose backs were turned to
him, easily reached Joe's ears.
singular. I ain't heard of no other peddler .who does business on such a liberal basis." ,
"The flavor of good brandy is unmistakable," said the
"Nevertheless, I make a very fair profit."
peddler, as he took the glass from his lips. "I never knew
· k could be so vastly improved by the
"I don't see how you can."
bef ore th a t app l eJac
introduction of a little cognac. You got the brandy at the
"'fhat's because you don't understand the business. The
di;ugstore, I suppose?"
stock of notions I am distribl1ting to the wives and daugh"'l'hat's the only place that is allowed by law to sell it in ters, and, incidentally in the cutlery and tobacco line, to
this State," said Smith.
·
the men of this vicinity, I bought at a Boston auction
"I know, but I needn't tell you, my friend, that every house at a price that would astonish you if I told you how
law made is evaded where possible by people who find it in- low it wa~. 'l'hose bankrupt sales occur every once in a
terferes with their interests or pleasures."
while. 'fhe st uff must be sold at whatever it will bring,
"I reckon that ain't no lie. '!'he law makes this a pro- and dealers like myself, knowing. that, combine and put
in ridiculously low bids. The result is we get the goods
hibition State as regards spirituous liquors, but that doesn't
prevent the people gettin' all they want of the stuff. In- for a song, far below the regular wholesale figures. There,
stead of takin' it over the bar, they provide themselves I've pnt you on to one of the secreis of our business, which
with a private supply and drink it on the quiet."
I wouldn't do to everybody, for it might hurt our trade if
" Precisely. You have only to cross the State line into the truth got.out."
~cw Hampshire to get all the liquor you want, and it's a
Marks spoke with apparent frankness, and it is to be
si mple matter to bring it to your own door."
presumed that Jacob Smith was very much enlightened on
"You don't have to go to that trouble. It is kept and a subject with which 11e had not been familiar.
sold right in the State. If you know where to get it, and
At any rate, it seemed to satisfy him as to the reason
are known to the parties who deal iµ it, there is no diffi-· why ihe peddler was able to sell at the small price his son
culty in gettin' it."
had told him about.
The peddler nodded as if he understood the matter thorPerhaps it also confirmed his first impression that Peter
Marks was not a revenue officer in disguise,. as his smart .
oughly.
"Some years ago quite a bit of French cognac was smug- boy suspected.
gled into the State from the sea by Canadian importers,
At any rate, he assumed a more friendly attitude toward
aided by confederates at different points along the coast, Marks than he had done. since be came to his shop.
but the Government at Washington nosed the guilty ones
The peddler at once returned to the subject of smuggling
out, and put an end to the traffic. Many people made a liquor, and bewailed the fact that it was no longer in vogue.
good thing out of it, I understand, while it lasted, but
"M:ebbe 'it ain't," said Smith, "but between you and me
those most directly interested were heavily fined and went I found out some time ago where several small barrels of
to jail. The lesson seems to have proved a salutary one, cognac had been hidden in the sand not a Jrnndred miles
for I have not heard that any imitators have since come from here by the chaps who used to carry on the trade."
into the field," said Peter Marks.
"Is that so?" asked Marks, in a tone of interest. "You're
"No, I reckon not," said Smith.
lucky. I·suppose you sampled one of the kegs, and I am
"I should think, now that the revenue service has other . tasting it now in this applejack."
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"More remarkable things -than that have happened in
this world," said Smith, with a solemn· wink.
"Perhaps you could put half of that stock in my way
if I was willing to come to your terms?" said the peddler.
"Perhaps I could; but it's ag'in the law, you know,"
grinned Smith.
"Ho, as I remarked before, what's the law to do with
you and me?"
"It might have lots to do with us both if the liquor was
traced to us."
•
"Don't you worry about me, I'll engage to sell all the
liquor you can put in my way, and no one will ever be the
wiser of it, barring our two selves."
Marks spoke with some energy, like a man who has
come to the point at last, after beating ·around the bush
for an opening.
Smith stared at him, not quite satisfied in his mind that
he had done the right thing in mentioning that little liquor
cache which he said he had accidentally found.
The peddler noticed his indecision, and maybe he
thought he had been a bit too precipitate himself.
However, the ice· was broken on both sides, and it re- maii~ e_d to be seen how matters would end.
"There's only six kegs," ventured Smith, at iength,
.watching the peddler's face out of the corner· of his eye.
"Six kegs are something," replied Marks.
"And I ain't got _no idea what they're worth-I mean
what I ought to charge you for 'em if we made a trade. I
never had nothin' to do with the liquor trade, seein' as I'm
.. a ship chandler."
"Oh, we can figure that out," said Marks, encouragingly.
"How can we?" asked Smith, innocently.
· -"I think I've got an importer's list price of liquors in my
wagon. I'll look it up, and we can use it as a basis of a
trade. I shall, of course, want to get the brandy at a price
that will pay me for the troµble and risk of selling it
aronnd the country," said Marks, confidentially.
~he s11ip chandler nodded.
.
- "I suppose-the six kegs are still in the sand where you
found them?" said the peddler.
Smith nodded' again.
"I think if I'd been in your shoes I'd have brought them
. to your shop and stowed them away out of sight. You
. _ don't know but somebody -else might find them, and then
you'd be out your discovery."
"No fear of anybody else fin.din' 'em. The parties that
bid 'em knew -what they were about when they buried 'em."
"Yes, but you found them, you know, and you were not
in their confidence," said Marks, tapping him on the chest.
"'l'here is no reason why your good fortune should not
happen to somebody else."
"I never thought of that," said Smith, apparently not
worried over the suggestion.
" Of course you didn't, .or you wouldn't have left them
there. Suppose you found a chest of gold dollars on the
shore somewhete, would you leave it there any longer than
you could get it away?"
· "I would not," replied the ship chandler, emphatically.
"But that's different. Tbe_re ain't no law ag'in i:akin' possession of money if you find it. And that·reminds me that

there is a chest of money buried somewhere· along the shore
between here and the coastguard station."
"How do you know there is?"
"I heard about it when I was a boy. My dad got the
story from his old man, who heard it from somebody else."
"How came it to be there?"
"Durin' thEl War of 1812, a British warship went ashore
on the coast and became a total loss. Every soul aboard
was lost. The wreck lay there for a long time till the winter storms broke it up, and notbin' remained but the hu11,
which sunk out of sight in the sand. Years afterward the
news leaked out that the vessel was carryin' a chest of gold
sovereigns to pay off the soldiers in Jamaica and the other
islands where the British had their redcoats, and then
folks 'round here got treasure-struck and started diggin'
for the money, but they never mounted to nothin', and
finally gave it up, and it's laid there ever since."
"And you believe it's there yet?"
"Yes, but I ain't got no more idea of the spot than
AdaiJl-."
"If it's 'really there, I daresay it never will be found."
"I'd give somethin' to find it," said Smith, wetting his
thin lips with the points of his tongue, as was his habit
when be thought of big sums of money. "It wo.uld make
me a rich man. It's a fine thing to be rich. Everybody
takes his hat off to you, and when you die-but I wouldn't
want to die for a long time if I found that chest of gold.
I'd want to live and count it over and over, and think of all
the things I could buy with it. Why, I could buy half the
people in the world, body and soul, if I had enough money
-to go around. At any rate, I'll bet I could buy them revenue people who broke up the smugglin' business".''
"Of course you could. There ain't ote of them but will
shut his ey!tS to what's going on if the inducement is sufficiently alluring. They're only men, and the Government
is not over liberal to them."
·
"Well, what's the use of talkin' about it-I ain't got
no reason to want to buy revenue officers, or anybody else."
"Well, I" must be goin'," said Marks, getting up. "I'll
drop in and see you this evening, maybe. If not, some time
to-morrow. I'm about ready to go on to Rockville, and I
should like to take those six kegs of cognac away with me.
I'll give you as much for them as I 1 can afford, but you
must understand that I'm not in the peddling business for
my health, as you seemed to think awhile ago."
The peddler slapped Smith familiarly on the back,
thanked him for his hospitality, and, grabbing his boxes,
started for the door.
When he got outside, Joe Sargent had vanished from
the window, and waa making tracks for the back of the
building.

CHAPTER III.
IN WHIOH THB READER LEARNS SOMETHING ABOUT THE
HERO.

When Joe reached the back of the ship chandlery shop
he found himself near an open window.
The most natural thing in the world was for him to look
in, and he did so.
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Seat ed on a low three-legged stool was Sam Smith, in- restaurant, two doors away, and was ordering a modest
meal with the last of his resources.
dustriously engaged in pulling bits of rope apart.
The reader would perhaps like to know how Joe came to
Beside him stobd his mother with a sun-bonnet on her
be in Seaport on that warm summer's day.
head a? d an arm full of vegetables.
He came there si~ply because the village happened to
She had just come in from the truck patch.
"I tell you, marm, the first thing we know them revenue be in his line of march.
He had .been working for some months in a fish canning
sharks will be down on us, and dad will be landed in jail,"
Sam was saying. "I warned him about that there peddler establishment in Rockville, another seaside place much
chap, but he told me to mind my own bUBiness, and that larger than Seaport, but a slack-up in busilless led to his
when he wanted any of my advice he'd ask for it. Along discharge.
After trying in vain to get something else to do in town,
comes the fellow with his boxes, just as if by accident, and
he and dad have been chinnin' together as thick as peas and using up most of his hard-earned surplus, which at no
in a pod, over that jug of applejack, for the last twenty time amounted to a very healthy sum, he had packed his
minutes. I've been watchin' 'em, and if that peddler haintt ancient-looking grip and taken to the road, trusting his
future to luck.
got somet hin' out of dad it ain't his fault."
In the game of life he was playing a lone hand, and it
"Your father ain't no fool, Sam," said Mrs. Smith, with
a glance at the front door, where Jacob Smith was stand- looked very much as if the cards were stacked against him.
T~e death of his surviving parent had left him stranded
ing as if waiting for a customer to turn up.
"If a person will persist in playin' with edged tools, after on life's rocky shore, and though possessed of a reasonable
he's been warned, what else is he?" asked the boy, bluntly. amount of energy . and ambition, the short end of every" But you don't know whether that peddler is a revenue thing came his way.
Nevertheless he was not discouraged by the unsatisfacman in disguise or not."
tory outlook, but was quite contented to plug away in the
"I'm willin' to bet he is."
"Allowin' that he is, your father is too smart to let out hope that his fortunes would take a turn for the better.
The only things Joe possessed a fair share of were good
anythin' that might get him in trouble. Anyway, there
ain't none of that cognac which was landed the other night health and good looks, and, we may add, a happy-go-lucky
on the premises. It's all buried, your father told me, in the disposition, which gave him an optimistic view of life in
sand near the p'int. Such bein' the case, there ain't no spite of the hard knocks that an unkind fate dealt out to
evidence to be got ag'in him, and they don't arrest people him.
So perhaps Joe wasn't as bad off as he imagined he was.
unless they've got evidence to prove 'em guilty."
In any case, he made no mistake in halting at Seaport,
"That's all right, marm, but if dad dropped the least
·
hint that would give the revenue people the idea that he as the sequel will show.
f
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knows anything at all about the business which has been
e co ge o a WI'd ow
emporary o gmgs a
i
goin' on 'round here for the past six months, a close watch who took a fancy to his bright countenance and engaging
would be kept on us and we wouldn't dare go near them ways, and leaving his grip there, started out to hunt up a
buried kegs. That would bring our business to a standstill, and look at the money we'd lose. The ship chandlery job.
He was not particular as to what it was so long as there
business ain't very lively since many of our customers have
been buyin' their stuff in Boston, and it would be a shame was enough mopey in it to pay his living expenses.
Anything more than that would go into his si.n kiug fund,
to lose the profit on the licker."
after paying his landlady a dollar for a week's rent,
which,
ketched,"
bein'
of
chance
the
fake
th!).n
it
lose
"Better
said Mrs. Smith. "I don't see what your father wanted to and expending twenty cents for his breakfast, was reduced
go into it, anyway, for. We've got money enough, good- to a $2 bill and some change.
As if hard luck was resolved to floor him with a knockness knows, to live on the rest of our days and leave you
well provided for even if your father closed up the shop foc out blow, he and the $2 bill parted company in some mysterious way during his morning's search for work, and
goo.d."
"S'pose you have got money enough, you can't have too when he reached the village water-front, a.nd took refuge
much. It costs more to live nowadays than it ever--" from the sun inside the coil of heavy chain in front of
He stopped and stared at the window with his mouth Jacob Smith' s ship chandlery shop, he had only sixty cents
left between him and vagrancy.
open.
He had caught sight of Joe's interested face staring in at · He had only intended to rest a short time inside his iron
him and his mother, evidently taking in all that passed be- bower to ease his tired limbs after his long tramp from
Rockville, but the Sl!ltry atmosphere, acting on his wearitween them.
With an exclamation of consternation he jumped to his ness, sent him into a doze from which he was aroused by
the conversation between Sam Smith and his father.
feet and made a rush for the back door. /
The topic under discussion aroused his interest, for
When he got there and looked out the eavesdropper ·was
from what he gathered from it the ship chandler and his
gone.
He dashed around the corner of the building, but Joe precious h.eir appeared to be engaged in the surreptitious
business of liquor smuggling, and Joe had seen a poster
was not in sight.
He kept on to the front of the building, expecting to in Rockville offering a reward by the inspector of the district for information leading to the detection and convic·
catch sight of the intruder there.
He was disappointed, as Joe had popped into the cheap tion of any person or persons implicated in receiving and
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It was empty and was driven by a young fellow of about
disposing of French brandy, or other imported Jiqnor, on
which the duty had been evaded.
his own age in overalls.
Joe had strict notions as to what was right and wrong.
The boy in the wagon saw him and hailed him.
'l'here was no doi1bt in his mind tJrnt it was very wrong
"Want to earn a quarter?" he asked.
for anybody to cheat the Government out of its rightful
"Sure," replied Joe, starting eagerly forward.
"Jump in, then," said the other, reining in the horse.
dues.
Joe sprang up on the seat and the wagon continued on
In fact, he could see no difference between cheating the
Government and robbing an individual citizen of the its way to the water front.
republic.
E ven aside from the advertised reward, he would have
regarded it as his duty to block such a dishonest practice,
just as he would have fearlessly butted in to the rescue of
CHAPTER IV.
an unfortunate he might have seen held up by thieves along
the wayside.
JOE MAKES THE ACQUAINTANCE OF TOM BAKER.
Such being his views, he deemed it quite proper to follow
up his suspicions concerning the ship chandler by trying to
"What do you want me to do?" asked Joe.
secure evidence against him in any way practicable-hence
"Help me fill up the wagon with a load of sand," was
hi s eavesdropping tactic!. _
the reply.
While Joe sat in the restaurant waiting to be_served, he
"All right. I'm willing to do anything to earn a little
t l!rned over in his mind all that be hacl lately learned on money."
the outside of the Smith store.
"Glad to hear it, for I ain't stuck on shoveling sand my"I wo11der if that peddler is a Government agent in self. What's your name?"
disguise, as the ship chandler's son believes he is, or just
"Joe Sargent."
what he represents himself to be?" thought Joe. "If he
"My name is 'l'om Baker and I'm glad to make your
is the former I c-ould give him some information that would acquaintance."
greatly interest him, for by their own admission the Smiths
"Baker," said Joe. "I've hired a room for a week of a
are interested in the smuggling of foreign liquors into this Mrs. Baker."
State. In order to convict them, however, something
"Is that so?" said Tom, in a tone of interest. "That
stronger than my testimony
have to be brought against must be my mother, for we are the only Bakers in the
them. They will have to be caught with the goods. While village. It was a small cottage on Jessamine street?"
they keep the goods buried in the sand some distance from
"I don't know the name of the street. I didn't pay any
their store they are pretty safe. The old man is evidently attention to it, but I ain't afraid but I can find the cottage
too foxy to have any of it on his premises. He will have for it had a dove-cote in the back yard."
to be caught in the act of digging up. The old woman
"That's our place. My mother had a back room to rent."
said it was buried somewhere near the point. Of course
"I saw the sign out and applied for lodgings."
she means the end of the inlet on this side. I've a great
"I kind of thought you was a stranger in these parts.
mind to go down there and hunt for it. If I discovered Just come here, I suppose?"
where rt was hidden I could notify the captain of the coa;:t"Yes, this morning."
guard station and he'd take possession of it and turn it
"Where did you come from, and what brought you
over to the Government. Then I would probably get a part here?"
of the reward offered by the Inspector of the district. rl'hat
"I hail from Rockville, where I worked in Richardson's
would come in mighty good, for I'm almost strapped, and fish canning establishment for the last three months. When
jobs seem to be pretty scarce in this village."
business got slow I was laid off. As I couldn't find another
Joe's meditations were interrupted by the appearance of job in the town I started to tramp it to Rockland. I got
the waiter with his dinner, and he tackled the food with the off the right road somehow and came toward the coast
appetite of a very hungry boy.
without knowing it till I sighted the ocean. There was
The meal cost him a quarter, and that reduced his total nothing Ior me to do but· keep on and see where the road
capital to thirty-five cents.
led to. It brought me to this vill11ge. I didn't intend
rnearly it was necessary for him to raise funds somehow to stop here, as it didn't look promising, but I happened
or he was likely to go hungry.
to stop at a grocery store and the proprietor asked me if
Under the circumstances he did not feel that he could I wanted a job. I said I did. He told me that his boy
afford the time to look for the buried liquor, for the chances was sick anc1 he'd hire me for a week."
were against his finding it.
"That was the store on the corner of our street, I supWhen he stepped out of the restaurant he looked toward pose ?" said Tom.
the ship chandlery shop.
((Yes. He agreed to pay me four dollars, and told me I
Neither Jacob Smith nor his men was in sight.
could find lotlgings down the street. I suppose he meant
Joe was particularly glad that the latter wall not visible, at your house. At any rate I put up there and returned
since the boy had seen his face at the rear window and to the store to go to work. The grocer told me that he was
would be apt to recognize him.
sorry to disappoint me, but he had put a nephew of bis
While he stood irresolutely at the door of the eating- to work and so he couldn't use me. So I was left in the
house, the picture of a ·lad who seemed to have nothing to lurch; as I had paid your mother for the room for a week
do, a wagon came leisurely down the street.
I itarted o:fi .to s~e if I could find something ~lse to do."

will
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"And you hadn't found anything up to the time I saw wrecks before the life-saving service went into operation,
you in front of the restaurant?" said Tom, as he turned but they are few now; and w.hen one does happen the coastthe team up the shore of the inlet.
guard gets out to it in time to save the few people on
"No."
board."
"A quarter isn' t a whole lot to earn, but it's better than
"Say, I heard that ~ English warship was wrecked
nothing."
around here somewhere during the War of 1812," said J oe.
"That's right. It will pay for one meal."
"That's right. She went ashore near the Point and
.
" Now that I know you, and feel interested in you, see- everybody was lost."
ing that you are lodging at our house, I'll see if I can't
"They say she carried a box of money intended to pay
get you something in the way of work."
off the soldiers in the West Indies."
"I wish you would. I'll be greatly obliged to you, for
"So I've heard. My father told me that when he was
I'm down practically to bedrock. After paying your a boy he heard that, years before, a lot of people went
mother I had $2.60 left, enough to carry me through the treasure hunting at the Point to find that money."
week, but unfortunately I lost the $2 bill somehow, and
"Did anyone find it?"
that makes things rather serious with me."
"There is no record that anyone did."
"Don't worry. You shan't go hungry. You can eat at
"Then the box of treasure must still be buried in the
our house. I'll speak to my mother about it when I get sand. "
home, and it'll be all right.';
"I suppose so, if it was on the warship at the tim e she
"That's kind of you, but I have no right to impose my- went ashore. "
self on you."
" I should think: somebody wonlcl h am .found it if the
"Don't mention it. You're welcome."
beach \ms all. dug over .''
"Where are you going for the sand?"
"You can't do much in the wa y of diggin g below high
" Out to the Point."
tide mark, as th e tide comes in and goes out twi ce in
Joe's heart gave a jump.
twenty-four hours. It takes about fire hours .for the ti lle
Here might be a chance to dig around for the hidden to co me in, and t hen it Tern ains foll ahout an hour. After
barrels of liquor.
that it lakes fiv e hours fo r it to go out ngafo, wh en theTe
" Say, Baker, what do you know about that man Smith is an hour of slack wa tcr. So .YO U sec if you start digging
who keeps the ship chandlery shop we passed a few minutes anywhere below high- water mark you li aYe onl y a few
ago?"
hours to work in, and YOU can't ar-co mplish much in that
"What do I know about him? He's one of the oldest in- time. When the tide comes in it fills your hol e up with
sand again, or near ly .·o, ancl th ere you a rc. P robabl y that
habitants."
"I sl1ould judge he was. He's got a pretty smart son." was the r eason why th e bo-.: of t reas m e 1Ya~ never fo und.
It was too deep in th e sand to be reacl1ed."
"What makes you think he's smart?"
" I see," said Joe. ·" ¥ our explanation see ms io cover
"Perhaps I should call him foxy."
"That' s more like it. I don't care a whole lot about the g round. Have yon been l1ow11 here befo re foT sancl ?"
" Y eE. I was down yesterday twice and the day before
Sam Smith. I went to school with him and he wanted to
once."
be boss of the coop. After he got licked two or three times
By this time th ey were approaching the P oint along the
he hauled in his horns with fellows of his own size and
amused himself with bullying the smaller fry. I don't hard, white beach.
'rhe tide was high and covered a good part of th e shore.
believe he's got many friends in the village. Chaps of
High tide did not occur at the same time every clay, but
that st amp don' t have.''
varied
about an hour later each day, so that about every
"Have you heard of any liquor smuggling in this' neighsix
days
the tides were reversed.
borhood?"
Tom
halted
the wagon within a hundred yards of the
" Can' t say that I have. Some years ago there was a lot
Point,
turned
it
around and then tossed out a couple of
of that done at variom points along the shore, but it was
shovels.
·
broken up by the revenue service. There was a story in the
"Now
then,
Sargent,
get
busy,
ant. show me how fast
papers a month or two ago which said the Government had
·
received information that the practice had been resumed on you can work," he said.
Joe looked around and wondered whereabouts the kegs
a small scale, but I haven't heard that anything has come
of it. A revenue cutter put in here some weeks ago, but of liquor were buried, but he couldn't see anything that
nobody thought anything o-f that, for it is the regular offered a clue to their presen ce.
"I guess they must be nearer the Point, or perhaps beboat station."
"I saw a poster in Rockville offering a reward for in- hind that line of scrub-bushes,'' he thouglit.
formation that would lead to the detection and conviction
Then he began to shovel the sand into t he wagon from
of liquor smugglers, which I took to be an indication that one side while Tom worked away on the other.
something in that line was going on.''
In due time they got the wagon loaded as full as 'rom
"Very likely, but I guess it doesn't amount to much. I judged necessary and stuck their bhovels into the heap.
don't see how smugglers could make a landing without
Joe was about to get up on the seat when suddenly came
discovery, as the beaches are all patrolled night and day the scream of a youn g girl from some point beyond the
by the coast guard. We used to have quite a number of line 0£ bushes.
0

8

PLAYING A LONE HAND.

·CHAPTER V.
JOE SAVES· A FAIR DAMSEL IN DISTHESS.

;'Hello, so~e girl is in trouble," exclaimed Joe; dashing toward .the bushes, as the screams were repeated somewhat nearer.
Tom followed after him.
When Joe pushed through the bushes he saw a prettylooking, fair-haired girl struggling in the arms of a boy,
whom he speedily recognized as Sam Smith.
"Here, what's the matter?" asked Joe, as he advanced
toward the pair.
"Save me-save me!" cried the girl.
Sa.m was taken aback by the coming of Joe and he let go
of the girl, who at once ran up to the newcomer.
"'"What's the excitement?" asked Tom, coming up.
"Save me from that boy," exclaimed the girl, grabbing
Joe by the arm.
"What was he doing to you?" asked Joe.
"He wanted to kiss me."
"And you didn't \\ant him to?"
"Of course I didn·t," she cried, indignantly. "I hate
him."
Sam stood, at a little distance glowering at the newcomers.
He . was mad at their coming on the scene, because he
lost a chance he had been coveting for some time.
Ev.er since he had known Suzette Castle at school he had
been soft on her, and though she had repulsed his attentions
whenever they came together, he persisted ·in following her
up when the chance offered.
She had come out that afternoon to the. Point to cull
some :(lowers that grew in profusion along the edge of a
marshy spot behind the line of scrub-bushes.
Sam Smith came out there for an altog ther different
reason.
The fact ll"as he had followed the· wagon, for he was interested in its movements. or rather in the purpose of the
two lads who were in it, one of whom he re.cognized as the
chap whose face he had seen through the back window ol'
the ship chand lcry shop an hour previom.
When he failed to get a sight of the retreating Joe he
had ·gone back and told his mother that a boy had been
looking in on them and listening to their talk.
As they had said t~ings they wouldn·t want known to
others, Mrs. Smith was not a little anxious when she returned upstairs.
Sam then went to the front and told his father.
The old man got mad and swore that his son's gabby
tongue would surely mark their ruin yet, and then he went
upstairs to vent the rest of bis anger on his wife.
Sam, in the meanwhile~ was trying to recall what had
passed between him and his mother, and he wondered
bow much of the talk the eavesdropper had heard.
He had only caught a fleeting look at Joe's face, but he
.
was satisfied the boy did not belong in the village.
That was a bit coruforting, and he hoped nothing would
·
:ome of the matter.
He was sitting in the front of the shop when the wagon

passed by with Tom Baker driving and Joe on the seat
beside him.
He identified Joe at once.
He knew that Baker, a former schoolmate, had been
fetching sand from the beach for his boss, who was a carpenter anc1 builder, and he wouldn't have given the wagon
a second thought if it hac1n 't been for the fact that Joe
was in it.
He had his suspicions concerning Joe's object in going
out to the Point on the wagon, EO he made up his mind to
follow the vehicle.
This he did, keeping out of sight by following an upper
path.
Hiding behind the bushes, he saw the two boys start to
load the wagon with sand.
He judged that Joe was helping as pay for the ride, and
that he intended to remain behind.
Bef.ore the wagon was half loaded he spied out Suzette
Castle picking flowers.
The sight of the girl drove other matters out of his mind,
and he approached her cautiously so as to catch her unawares.
Her pretty sun-burned face never had attracted him
quite so much as now, and he made up his mind to kiss
her, now that he felt she couldn't escape him.
Suzette, however, caught sight of him in time to beat a
hurried retreat, but he was too quick for her to wholly
avoid contact with him, and when he grabbed her and demanded a kiss, meaning to take haLf a dozen while he w·as
about it, she tried to fight him off, and finding she could
not do that she began to scream, with the result we have
already described.
"You ought to know better than annoy a young lady who
doesn't want anything to do with you," said Joe, looking
at young Smith.
"Rats!" returned Sam, savagely. "And you ought to
know better than to sneak around the packs of people's
houses and listen to what they're talkin' about, you swab."
Joe flushed; for the shot hit him hard . .
Sam's words dearly showed that the boy knew him.
"You'd better clear out if you don·t want to get a trimming," replied Joe.
"Who'll give it to me?" sneered Sam.
"I might do it if you get too gay."
"You! Who are you, anyway? You don't belong in
this place."
"How do you know I don't?"
"Aw, shut up."
Sam turned on his heel and walked toward a. shanty a
short distance off.
"I'm very much obliged to you for coming to my aid,"
said the girl, regarding Joe, in spite of his shabby appearance, with a favorable eye.
"You're welcome, miss," be replied, much impressed by·
her charming appearance.
"I'm much obliged to you, too, Tom Baker,'' she added,
turning to Joe's companion.
"Don't mention it, Suzette. Happy to be of service to
you," said Tom. "This is my friend, Joe Sargent. Sargent, let me introduce you to Suzette Castle."
The young people bowed and Suzette offered Joe her
hand.
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"I am pleased to make your acquaintance, Miss Castle," he could first buy himself a new suit of clothes, and divers
other things that he stood in great need of.
said Joe.
As his financial prospects were very doubtful, he thought
"What brought you out here, Suzette?" asked Tom.
would be some time before he called on the charming
it
she
that
adding
The girl told him what her errand was,
·
Suzette.
had dropped all her flowers when she fled from Sam.
He and Tom bade her goodby in front of the. ship chand"We'll go back with you and help you find them or pick
lery store, and foen· he gut on the seat and Tom drove o,n.
others,'' said Joe.
"Thank you; you are ever so kind,'' said Suzette, with
a smile. "If you boys are going back to the village I
should like to go with you, for I'm afraid that odious Sam
CHAPTER VI.
Smith might follow me."
"If you don't mind riding on a wagon filled with sand
·,,HAT JOE UNCOVERS ON THE BEACH.
you may take my place on the seat with Baker,'' said J oe.
"I might ride up the beach, though I'd just as soon
\\'hen they reached the place where Tom's boss waa putwalk behind the wagon," said Suzette, with a little laugh .
"You walk with her, Sargent, and I'll drive on ahead ting :u P. f,1 frame building, Joe got a quarter from the buildand wait for you at the foot of Main street,'' said 'l'om. er to pay J cie for his services.
'l'he:µ he .asked his -employer if he could give Joe any"All right, if Miss Castle will accept my company," said
thing to do. · .
.Joe, pleased at the idea of walking with the fair .girl.
He shook his head, but said that his f~iend Captain
"Why, of course I will," she said, with a sly look in his
Gosport, who lived in one of the best houses in the village,
face.
wanted a boy to work around his place, attend to the chores,
"I'm afraid I don't look very presentable," he said.
"Oh, I don't mind your looks,'' she said. "You're in keep the lawn in shape, look after the plants, and so
working clothes and are not expected to look spruced up." forth.
Tom called Joe over and asked him if he would like that.
Joe wondered what she would think if he told her that
the suit he had on was the only one he owned in the world. job.
The boys accompanied her back to the edge of the., marshy
"I'm willing to ' go to work at anything,'' replied Joe.
spot where she recovered the flowers she had dropped, and "I'm playing .a lone hand, and have got to take whatever
then the three started for the shore.
is offered to me, as long as it's honest labor."
They did not notice that Sam Smith and a hard-looking · ".Very ·well," said the builder, whose name was Jones.
man was standing at the door of the shanty watching them. "I'll take you over to the Captain's house. If he hasn't
Tom mounted to his seat on the wagon and drove slowly already got a boy he'll give you a trial on my recommenoff while Joe and the girl followed after.
dation."
"You are a stranger in Seaport, aren't you?" asked
"I'm much obliged to you," said Joe.
Suzette.
In a few -minutes the builder was ready to go and Joe
"Yes. I only reached here this morning,'' answered Joe. went off with him, after telling Tom he would see him at'
"Dear me I Are you working for Tom Baker's em- his home that evening.
ployer ?"
They found Captain Gosport seated on bis porch, the
village newspaper, which was published that day, in his
"No. But I ·am stopping at Baker's house."
hands.
"Are you indeed? Are you a relative of the Bakers?"
"Have you got a boy, captain?" asked Jones.
"No. I've only known Tom Baker about an hour."
"Not yet," replied the micldle-aged skipper, who, b{l· ,
"Is it possible!" she exclaimed in some surprise. "Do
sides his own schooner, owned three sloops that were conyou expect to stay in the village?"
"If I get work I will, otherwise I shall go on to Rock- tinuously employed in carr_ying shingles to Boston .
"Well, here is a boy I can recommend to you. Give him
land."
"Then I hope you'll get work so I'll have the pleasure of a trial. I think you'll find him a good worker."
The captain rather liked the appearance of Joe. notseeing you again."
" I hope so, too, so I'll have the pleasure of meeting you withstanding that he was looking his worst at that moment.
He questioned him as to his capabilities, and then told
again."
"Oh, dear, I'm not of very great importance," laughed him what would be expected of him.
"I'll do the best I can to satisfy you, sir," said Joe.
Suzette, stealing a look at him.
"Very well, my lad, I can't expect any more than that.
"Why do you say that?"
"Because I don't think the earth would stop revolving I'll give you $10 ·a month with board and a room over the
stable and carriage-house."
if anything happened to me."
"Th~t was satisfacto.ry to Joe, and he was told to report
"It certainly would not stop on my account," chuckled
in the morning at eight o'clock and bring his traps with .
Joe :
By the time they reached the foot of Main street, where him.
He went back to the unfinished building with Mr. Jones
the wagon had been standing a few minutes, Joe and Su·
and told Tom that he had got the job.
zette bad come upon a very friend footing.
"Good for you,'' said his new friend. "Now you're '.all ·
She invited hi_m to call and see her, and Joe promised
he would, though he had no intention of doing so unles£c-ight."
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"Yes. I'm going to get $10 a month and my keep with some object that caught his foot and landed him on hi
face.
a room to Rleep in over the carriage-honse."
Picking himself up he looked to see what he had fallen
"Oh!" said 'l'om . "Then you won't be able to stop at
over.
our house?"
It proved to be a spade with a loug handle.
"Not after to-night."
He picked it. up.
"I'm sorry for that. I've taken a liking to you, and
I knew where to dig this would come in mighLy
"If
together."
he
to
us
for
thing
fine
a
he
figmed that it would
"I guess we'll be ahle to see each other as often as we bandy," he thought. "Well, the only thing I can do is to
waut to. '1'h e captain said I would have my evenings off look around carefully 1and see if there isn't some mark the
and most of Runaay. I can comet<> your house and call on Smiths left to indicate where the kegs are buried."
Dragging the spade along the sand he kept on toward the
you, and yon can come over to my place and visit me,"
Point.
said Joe.
The tide was pretty low by this time, but an hour had
"Sure we can do that. We'll go off somewhere ancl have
to pass before it would reach its lowest point that aftera goo<l time next Sun clay if you say so," said 'l'om.
"Well, I won't bother you any more now. I'll take a noon.
As he tramped along he noticed the ribs of a wrecked
walk around and see you ibis evening at your house."
"We have supper about six. Be sure and get there vessel sticking out of the water.
He could easily see that they had been there a long time,
around that hom. No need of you spending t11at quarter
you ma<le at a restaurant when you can eat wilh us just for the exposed portions were white and decaped.
He walked down to the water's edge and looked at them,
as well as not," said 'l'om.
what kind of vessel had gone ashore there.
wondering
and
"All right,'' said Joe. "I'll accept your invitation
The sandy space between two of the ribs seemed to show
you may look for me to be on hand."
'['hen Joe walked off and put in the next hour strolling that the craft had beet. a large one.
Joe carefully stuck the point of the spade into the sand
·
around the village.
he stood to lean on it, when he felt it strike an obwhere
'l'here wa sn't much to interest him particularly about
struction.
the plare.
Curiosity induced him to dig into the sand to see what
He had seen a dozen of villages just like it.
Having still a couple of hours at his disposal he decided was there.
After turning up a number of shovelfuls he saw a dark
to go out to the Point and see if he coulcl discover any clue
object.
to the hidden kegs of smuggled brandy.
Getting down on his hands and :knees he scraped the
It would be a great thing for him if he found them, for
he would surely get enough out of the discovery to buy sand away from it and to his astonishment exposed the
all the clothes and other things he needed, and leave a butt of an old-fashioned pistol.
He soon had it in his hand.
surplus to spend in having a good time.
had a long rusty barrel, of very large smooth bore,
It
Heretofore lack of money had not greatly bothered him.
was attached to a peculiar shaped, wooden stock.
which
Nobody in Rockville paid any attention to his shabby
to pull back the trigger but that was out of
tried
He
clothes, for he had made few acquaintances, and only those
question.
the
and
hi,m,
who worked in the canning establishment with
It was certainly a kind of weapon that had not been in
many of them were nearly as bad off as he was himself.
for more than fifty years.
use
His feeling on the subject had undergone a great change
sight of it recalled Joe's thoughts to the British
The
since he made the acquaintance of Suzette Castle.
which had been wrecked in that vicinity all of
cruiser
He wanted to follow up a friendship that the girl seemed
·
since.
years
eighty
his
while
that
do
not
could
he
felt
he
but
to encourage,
bewreck
the
of
ribs
the
if
wonder
to
began
once
at
He
apparel was in such bad shape.
fore him were those of .the warship in question.
He certainly couldn't call on her until he looked preIt did not seem to him that a wreck could remain ex1 sentable, and she doubtless expected him to look a bit
posed as long as that.
spruced up after his hours of labor.
Besides, from what he had heard old man Smith tell the
As matters stood with him he saw no chance to get a peddler about the cruiser, the storms of a few years had
new suit for a month, for he didn't feel that, stranger as swept the beach clear of all traces of her.
he was in the place, he could ask Captain Gosport to adAt any rate when the treasure hunters came to look for
vance him any money worth speaking of on account.
the chest of sovereigns some years later they had been
Such was the tenor of his thoughts as he walked over to unable to locate the exact place where the wreck took
the Point across the meadows that stretched off beyond the place.
·
outskirts of the village.
"I guess those whitened ribs belong to some later day
Finally he caught sight of a marshy tract and the shack craft," thought Joe. "This pistol doubtless was once on
beyond where he had rescued Suzette from the unwelcome board the cruiser, and was thrown up here by the sea and
attentions of Sam Smith.
hidden by the sand before anyone coming this way noticed
'rhere was nobody in sight and he made straight for the it. It is quite a curiosity and I mean to keep it."
It was too cumbersome to go into his pocket so he laid
scrub-bushes beyond which lay the mouth of the inlet, with
it on the sand beside him while he sat with his knees
the ocean in the near distance.
Parting the bushe.s he started through and tripped over hunched u~ looking over the water.
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A savage-looking bulldog thrust his hedr._ through the
His thought, however, clung to the lost cruiser, and he
dreamily figured what a fine thing it would be for him if scrub-bushes and glared at him.
He barked again, several times, as he stood with hi!" fore
he was lucky enough to get a line on that chest of English
1
feet braced forward in the sand,, and bis thick head thrown
,
gold.
And while he thought he began to drive the point of his up, while the rest of his bod y was screened behind the
spade into the sand in an aimless way, just as if be was bushes.
An answering bark came from a short distance, and soon
spearing some large fish.
Suddenly the iron point of the implement met with an- a second dog of the same breed dashed out on the beach,
but stopped on seeing Joe.
other obstruction.
He growled menacingly, and the other growled in symEager 'to find out what else was in the sand he got up
pathy, but neither offered to attack the boy.
and began digging once more.
Thus matters remained for a few minutes) during which
At every point for the space of a couple of feet his spade
Joe did not resume his work, but stood watching the
hit some concealed object.
"Gee!" he exclaimed in some excitement. "Maybe that wicked-looking animals.
Then he heard men's voices and presently two trampish
is one of those brandy kegs. Lord! I hope it is. I'd be
rascals made their appearance at the back of the bushes.
in great luck."
They saw Joe and observed that he was. digging in the
He started to dig with great energy, and for some minbeach.
utes the sand flew in an almost continous shower.
Whether or not they saw the dark object in the hole he
He dug around the sides of the object, which appeared to
be about two feet by one in size, with a fl.at surface alto- had made 'it is certain that they resented hiE presence on
the spot.
gether different in shape from a keg.
"Here, get away from this place," said ~me of them,
He paused long enough to force one hlllld down into the
sand when his fingers encountered a very hard object that waving a stout stick he had in his hand. ·
Under the circumstances Joe didn't care to budge.
seemed made of metal.
He was satisfied he had found the box of gold and he
"It's part of the wreck," he thought, much dis~ppointed.
"Maybe a section of her stern. Well, I'm going to see, any- was prepared to defend his prize against all comers.
"What will I get away for ?" the boy asked.
how."
"Because we don't want you around," replied the rnan.
He resumed his digging and at the end of fifteen minutes
"Do you own this beach?" asked Joe., sarcastically.
he bad made an opening sufficiently wide and deep enough
"None of your business whether I do or net. Git or
to enable him to clear the sand away from the top of the
we'll set the dogs on you."
object.
"You'd better not if you know when yon· re well off,"
He made out that the thing was an iron box.
That incited him to renewed efforts and he presently replied the boy pluckily.
"Go for him, Tige ! Sic him, Major~" cried the man
had the whole top of the box exposed.
It was thick with rust, and had eight thick knobs stick- with the stick.
The dogs dashed forward, and Tige made a spring at
·
ing above the surface.
"My gracious!" exclaimed Joe. "I'll bet this is the Joe.
The boy swung his spade in the air a1 .,l l1rought it down
box of sovereigns. It's an old-fashioned looking chest.
on the animal's head.
How in thunder am I going to move it?"
The btute, with a snarling howl, rolled oYer aud lay
He scraped a part of the rust away.
·
still.
It came off in great flakes.
Then Joe swung the spade on a line and hit the other
Then he saw that the top of the box was reinforced by
diamond-shaped pieces of iron, and the knobs were simply dog's jaws.
the huge heads of rivets that held those pieces tight to the
fl.at top, thus greatly strengthening the chest. ·
CHAPTER VII.
The reader may well believe that Joe was a mighty excited boy now.
WHAT HAPPENED TO THE BOX.
Already he saw himself the possessor of the gold that had
baffled the efforts of the many treasure hunters who had
A howl of rage came from the men and they rushed fot·
eagerly sought for it.
ward.
Why they had failed to find an object so near the sur"Get him, Major!" roared the man with the stick.
face of the beach, and in a spot covered less than half the "We'll fix you for layin' out that dog. If you've killed
time by the tide, he did not bother about.
.
him we'll l·dll you," added the fell!dw, savagely.
What worried him was how he was going to get the box,
The wounded animal seemed loath to rush in and chance
single-handed, out of the hole, and afterwards to Tom's a second swing of the spade.
house in the village.
He snarled and yelped with pain and rage.
Joe threw half a spade full of sa nd into his face.
He dug the sand away from its sides with feverish enBlinded for the time being, he whirled arouud and dash..
ergy, and had two-thirds of it exposed when an interruped for the bushes.
tion occurred.
The two rascals, wild with anger, m sh"rl at .Toe.
It was the bark of a. dog.
Th e boy hef'ilalt'cl to treat !lil!m as he had handled t.he
Joe stopped and looked in the direction of the sound.
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"What are we goin' to do with him?"
"N othin'. Let him lie there till he gets his senses back."
"He mightn't get 'em back before the tide came up and
'
drowned him."
"The tide is goin' out, you fool. Anyway he's nothin'
to us. If he's drowned that's his funeral."
"And it might be our funeral, too. We'll take him up
near the bushes,'' said Gridley.
Grimes yielded to the argument of his companion and
Joe was removed some distance above high-tide mark.
The two rascals then got hold of the box, and half carrying and half dragging it up the beach, pushed it through
the bushes, and hauled it over the ground to their shanty.
As soon as they got it inside they sat down to rest, for
they felt tired after so much exertion.
Tlley lighted their pipes and took a smoke.
"That box must have come ashore on some vessel that ·
·broke upon the beach," said Gridley.
Grimes agreed with his associate, for there was no better
way of accounting for the box being buried in the sand.
"Maybe there's a lot of silv~rware, or ·somethin' of that
sort, in the box," said Gridley. "That would make it
heavy."
"The box is heavy enough without anythin' in it," said
Grimes.
"Yes, it's pretty eolid~lookin' . I ain' t never seen a box
like that before. It's a mighty curious one, and it looks
as if it had been in the sand for more years than you and
me have lived."
Grimes examined the keyhole and saw that it was not '
only covered with rust, but filled with ·sand that had
caked in it.
"I wonder if Smith has a sledge-hammer?" he said.
"Never mind Smith. We don't want to let him in on
this. One of us kin go to the blacksmith and get tools
there to open it with," said Gridley.
"Which of us will go?'"
"We'll cut the cards and see. If you draw the lowest
card, countin' the ace as one, 'you'll go, otherwise it'll b&
·
Tige, now fully recovered, walked ·Over to the uncon- up to me."
That being settled between them each turned a card
. .
scious Joe and began smelling his clothes."
Then he trotte'd over to the spot where some of Major's from the dirty pack on the table.
blood flecked the sand.
Gridley lost, and as it was after five o'clock he started
He uttered a yelp and darting toward the bushes disapfor the blacksmith's shop, half a mile away, at once.
peared.
The two dogs, which he found outside, accompanied him.
Both of the rascals were very much interested in the
'fige was all right, with the exception of a lump on his
box, and their interest grew as Gridley ex.posed the rest
head, but Major had a nasty-looking cut from his mouth
of it.
There was a handle at each end, and after a strenuous to his ear."
In the meanwhile Joe came to his senses and sat up.
effort they succeeded in dragging it out of the hole, someHe was alone on the beach.
thing that Joe, unaided, could neYer have accomplished.
He remembered all that had happened.
"It's · blamed heavy," said Grimes.
The men and the dogs had disappeared, and he feared
" That's what it is. We' ll have a nice job ha'u1in' it to
the shack, and another job openin' it, for it's as ·solid as a that the iron box had gone, too.
He got up an·d walked to the hole.
rock," replied Gridley.
;
The box was no longer in it, and the tracks on the beach
" We'~l open it, all right, don't you worry,'' s~i_q Grimes.
showed how, and in what direction, it had vanished.
" Come on, get hGld and we'll run it up tG the bus~es. "
" We'll do a lot of runnin' with it," said Gridley, scow" I don't believe they've carried it very far, " he said to
ling at the box.
himself. "I'm going to follow and see what they are doing ·
"ijon't go to sleep. Somebody is liable to come along, with it. Unless they've got the right kind of tools I doubt
and we don't want anybody to see us with the box or th!!-t if they will be able tel open it, for it looked pretty solid.'-'
It was au easy matter to track the box and the heaVY,
boj'. ):,in' there with a broken head while we're around."

dogs, lest he kill one of them with the edge of the spade,
and his indecision worked his downfall.
While Joe jabbed out at one of the men the fellow with
the stick dashed in and felled him with a blow from his
cudgel.
The boy fell unconscious on the sand.
"Blame his hide, I hope I've finished him,'' said the rufflan. "Go and look at Tige and see if he's dead."
At that moment the dog showed signs of life, but he
looked pretty groggy as he scrambled on his legs.
"He's all right," said the other chap.
"We ought to toss-hello ! What's this? A box in the
sand! So that is what the boy was digging out," said the
man with the stick.
The twG ruffians got down on their knees and examined
\he chest.
They tried to move it but found they could not.
"I wonder what's in it?" said the last speaker, who answered ·to the name of Grimes, as he hit the ·box with his
stick.
It ·gave out a dull, heavy sound, just as if it was a solid
mass of iron.
" I should say it was full ·of something hefty," replied
his companio·n ; whose name w·as Gridley.
"I wonder how the boy came to find it?" said Grimes.
"He must haYe known it was here for he brought a spade
with him."
"I reckon there's somethin' valuable in it."
"I wouldn't be surprised if there was." ·
"We must get it out and take it over to our shack."
"That's goin' to' be somethin' of a job."
"If the boy tackled it all by himself .I gliess we kin get
,
away with it."
"Why he couldn't have got it out of the sand:"
" Whether he could or not, he was tryin' to."
"Sho>e the kid one side and I'll see what I can do with
the spade." ·
·
Gridley picked up the implement and began to dig
.
around the box.
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footprints of the two men into and through the bushes,
and then along the ground toward the shanty.
Joe was satisfied they bad taken it to the shack.
In fact, the trail was too clear to admit of any doubt.
The boy picked up the cudgel that Grimes had abandoned along the route, and thus armed he was prepared to
make a good fight when matters came to an issue.
, H e approached the building with caution, for. he particularly feared another encounter with the dogs.
'l'he dogs failed to appear, however, and creeping up
to t he open door he looked inside.
The box stood in the middle of the floor, and in front of
it, on his knees, was Grimes, picking the sand out of the
lock.
Joe saw no signs of his companion.
The boy immediately concluded that he was away after
implements with which to break the box open.
If anything was to be done looking to his regaining posession of the box now was the time to do it.
It would be easy to dash into the room and lay the man
man out with a blow from the stick.
It would be only treating the fellow to a dose of the
same medicine he him£elf had handed out, for Joe recognized him as the ruffian who had knocked him down and
out.
As ·there was no time to lose, the boy acted · on the spur
of the moment, and before Griines knew what was going to
happen be was lying stunned on tlie floor.
Dropping the club, Joe seized the box by one handle,
and with a prodigious effort dragged it outside.
To carry it any distance was clearly beyond his strength.
But he did his best to get it as far from the shack as he
could.
Unfortunately in its slow progress over the ground it
left a clea r track, and Joe was much discomfited by that
fact.

After get ting it behind a clump of bushes he left it and
tried -to blot out the track.
He was only partially successful in this, and then it
occurred to him to try and make a false trail in the opposite direction.
He looked around for some object that would do this.
He found an iron kettle in the room, and filling it with
stones dragged it over to the lines of bushes, trampled
them down and then dragged it over to a large rock.
That was the best he could do in that line, and then
dumping ou t the stones he returned the kettle to the ~hack
where Grimes still lay dead to the world.
On a shelf Joe spied a loaf of bread and a plate of sliced
ham.
His exertions had tnade him very hungry and he viewed
the food: with a longing eye.
Going to the door, he looked around.
There was no sign yet of the man' s companion or the
dogs.
" I 'll take the chances," muttered the boy.
H e found a knife, cut four slices of the bread, made
t wo .sandwiches with the ham, and devoured one of them
before making another move.
There was a jug of water near by and he took a long
.
chink. '

Then he picked up the cudgel and took another look
out.
The coast was still clear.
He mad~ a third sandwich and stuffed it in bis pocket
against an emergency and left the shanty.
He returned to the place where he had left the box, and
looking at it wondered where he could. hide it from the men.
He decided that he could not do better than to shove it
into the clump of hushes, though it was not a very secure .
.
hiding place.
He made some further effort to hide the tracks from the
house, and was· then . figuring on making a dash for the
village for the purpose of telling Tom Baker ahout his
prize, and arranging with him some plan looking to the
getting of the box to bis house right away, when he heard
the yelping of the dogs close by.
"Those brutes -will spot me. What shall I do?" he asked
. .
himself.
He remembered· t here ·was a ladder in the shack which·
.led to a loft above where he judged the two rascals slept.
H e concluded that the best·thin g he could do was to hide
up there until he could get away in safety.
Acting on this plan he dashed into the shanty, ·ran up
the ladder, and stretched himself out at .full length on the
floor. ·
He hadn' t more than accomplished this I!'!Ove when the
dogs came dashing up outside, and then ran sniffing around ...
the building.
Gridley followed them with a sma~l sledge-hammer :over
his shoulder, and a cold-chizel in his pocket.
He stepped into the shack, but stopped ·in some consternation when · he saw his associate stretched out senseless on the floor and the box gone.
Then he dropped the sledge-hammer and rushed over to·
Grimes.
"What in thunder has happened to Grimes, and where
is the box ?" Joe heard him mutter. " Why, the man ~s
knocked ·out-. Who could· have · done this? There must
have been more than one, for Grimes is a tough· nut tq
handle. And they must have carried the box off."
He uttered a string of imprecations, ·and looked around .
as if for a clue to the mystery.

CHAPTE R VIII.
ON THE WRONG SCENT.

At that moment Grimes sat up and stared around. ·
"So you've come to,'' said Gridley. " What happene<l
while I was away? Who was it that attacked you and•carried off the box?"
"What's that? Carried off the box ! Who carried off
the box?" asked Grimes, staring at his companion.
"That's what I'm askin' you ?"
"I don't know J,lothin' about it."
"You don't! Well, you see it's gone, don't you?"
Grimes looked at th\'l spot w-here t he box had stood ~.d
uttered an imprecation.
He scrambled on :his feet., · ·... ....1
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"It's funny if you don't know anythin' about the matter. You saw the chaps who laid you out, didn't you?"
"No, I didn't see anybody."
"Oh, come now, tell that to the marines. You must
have seen 'em."
"I tell you I didn't. All I know is that somethin' hit
me on the head. Th.a t's all I remembered till now."
"I don't see how anybody could steal a march on you.
What were you doin' at the time?"
·
"What was I doin' ?"
Grimes tried to think while he rubbed the big lump
on his head.
Then he remembered he had been picking the sand out
0£ the lock of the box, and he told his companion.
"Then you had your back to the door?;'
"I did, " admitted Grimes.
"That accounts for it. The chaps rushed in on you and
hit you on the head. I wonder if it could have been Smith
and his son? Nobody else comes around here."
"Why should Smith do s:uch a thing? Ain't we all
Pards ?"
"Yes, we' re in together, but for all that I wouldn't trust
Smith any further than I could see him. He' d do anythin'
for the mighty dollar, that's why he's in on this smugglin'
game. They say he's as well fixed as anybody in the viP,...p;e,
and yet he's got the poorest mouth of anybody I ever ran
across. Look at him and his family livin' over the shop,
like tenement people in a city, when they might have a
fine house and grounds like Captain Gosport, who ain't
got half Smith's money, I'll bet, and put on some style in
their old age. What's the use of him hoardin' up his
money? He can't take it along with him when he goes to
the, cemetery."
"I don't believe it was Smith and his son who attacked
me. It must have been somebody else," said Grimes.
"Whoever it was has taken the box. We must follow
them and get it back. 'l'hey couldn't take it away without
leavin' tracks behind. Come out and we'll take a look."
They went outside and Gridley immediately noticed the
track made by the pot, which led over into the bushes.
"They dragged it off this way,'' he saicl, deceived by the
heavy imprint of the pot. "Come on."
The two men, calling the dogs, followed the bogus trail.
It led them only a short distance, to the big stone on the
beach.
There it ceased.
Gridley saw the pile of stones. ·
"Look at these stones. There · weren't here early this
afternoon when we stood here smokin'," he said. "As
there ain't no signs showin' that the box was carried any
further I 'll bet the fellows who broltght it from Lhc shanty
buried. it here and put those stones to mark the spot."
"I guess you're right, for I cl on "L sec the print of wagon
wheels, and they couldn't ha re ra rri ed it to the Yillage
without a wagon," said Grimes.
"They must have used the spade the I.Joy had. We wei·e
fools to leave .it around. "
Grimes looked where they had left .Joe in the shadow
of. the bushes and saw that he was not there now.
That fact put a new line of thought into his head.
"'I'hat boy ,liae disappeared,'' he said,

"Came to his senses and took a sneak," said Gridley.
"Maybe it was him who sneaked into the shanty, laid me
out from behind, and then got away with the box?"
"Get out! He might have knocked you out, but how
could he have dragged that heavy box here all by himself?
It was as much as both of us could do to get it to tlie
shanty."
Grimes couldn't answer the question, and did not attempt to.
"I'spose the box is buried here and we'll have to dig
it up and lug it back to the house,'' he said, not relishing
the labor involved.
"I guess it's here all right. I'll go to the shanty for
the shovel."
"Why there's the spade the boy used, lying beside the
hole the box came out of," said Grimes, pointing at it.
Gridley went over and got it.
They were about -to begin operations when they saw two
persons approaching from the direction of the village.
"Hold on," said Grimes. "Here c6mes Smith and his
son."
Gridley threw the spade behind the rock and the pair advanced to meet tlie newcomers.
"Hello, Smith, what's new?" asked Grimes.
"I've arranged the sale of six kegs of liquor," said the
ship chandler.
"Six, eh? That's quite a bunch. Who's goin' to take
'em? A dealer?"
_ 1
"A peddler, who's goin' to retail the stuff around the
country."
"You ain't goin' to bring him out here after 'em, are
You?"
"Yes, but not to the shanty. I told him that I discovered them hidden in the sand near the P'int, and left
'em there as I didn't consider it safe to carry 'em to my
store."
"Told him you discovered 'em, eh?" grinned Grimes.
"Yes. Told him they must have been some kegs that
were landed a few years ago when smugglin' was goin' on
at different p'ints along the coast, buried in the sand and
lay there untouched ever since,'' said Smith.
"Good idea, and you want us to roll six kegs from the
cellar of the shanty and leave 'em in the bushes where you
kin find 'em when you bring the peddler?"
"The kegs must not be left in the bushes. They've got
to be buried in the beach so that the peddler and me can
dig 'em up. That will avoid all suspicion."
"First rate scheme, but they must be buried below highwater mark so that the next tide will wipe away all traces
of our work," said Grimes.
'
,
Smith nodded.
"Yo u have to get right to work for the tide is beginnin,'
to come in: Make the hole well up so that the place will
1e uncovered just before sunrise, when I intend to bring
tlic peddler out here with his wagon,'' said Smith.
"It'll be high tide at one. We'll bury 'em so that the
spoL 11·i11 be uncovered about four. We'll dig it on a line
w i~h that rock yonder in the direction of the water," said
Gnmes.
".\11 right. Get your shovels now and start in diggin'.

I
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You want to have the liole ready before you start to move
the kegs."
CHAPTER IX.
"There's a spade behind the rock that we found on the
beach," said Grimes.
A. PRISONER.
"What brought it on the beach?" asked Smith.
'"l'hat's the boy we caught cliggin' the hole on the
"Say, dad," said Sam, "somebocly has been makin' a
hole in the shore."
beaC'h," said Grimes.
" J t's the boy who overheard what marm and I was say"Oh, a boy was diggin' there, and Gridley and me chased
t him a way," said Grimes.
in' at the back of the shop," said Sam.
"J l is, eh?" roared Grimes. '"rhen we'll attend lo him.
"A boy ! What boy?"
"I don't know who he is. He seemed to be lookin' for Come on and help me nab him."
The three precipitated themselves on Joe and bore him
sornethin'. He brought the spade and left it behind him."
the ground.
lo
"I'll bet it was that chap I told you about, dad. The
"Run to the shanty, Sam, and get some rope so we can
feller I caught listenin' to what marru and me was sayin'
tie him," said Grimes, as he knelt on Joe's chest and held
at the back or the shop," said Sam.
down, while Jacob Smith caught the prisoner's arms
him
lisfeller
a
caught
"You
"What's that?" said Grimes.
them.
held
ancl
ten in' at the back of the shop? I hope you wasn't talkin'
off to get ·the rope.
darted
~am
about the licker."
"So, you're still hangin' al'onncl this place," cried
"Yes, that's just what we were talkin' about, though we Grimes, with a furious look at Joe. "What's your object?
didn't say much. We might have said more if I hadn't Why didn't you go home after we let you go?"
noticed that chap's face at the winder," said Sam.
The boy bad nothing to say.
Grimes ripped out an imprecation and didn't look pleas"Won't answer, eh, you young squab? It's my opinion
antly at the boy.
you're a spy. Tryin' to ·find out somethin' that it ain't
"I've told Sam time and ag'in that his gabby mouth will your business to know. I reckon it was you who laid me
ruin everythin' yet," said the ship chandler.
out in the shanty awhile ago."
"Do you want to go to jail, you young fool?" roared
"What's that?" asked Smith. "Was he in the shanty?"
Grimes.
"I didn't see him there, but somebody came behind me
while I was doin' somethin' in the room and hit me a clip
"No, I don't," growled Sam.
"Then keep that trap of yours shut on the subject of on the head that knocked me unconscious."
"The deuce you say!" cried Smith. "Where were Gridlicker. If we're caught you'll be sent to prison with us,
for you're mixed up in this business as much as we are," ley and the dogs at the time? I thought you had things
fixed so that nobody could come near the house without you
said Grimes.
"There ain't nobody closer than me," protested Sam. knew it."
"Oh, Gridley and the dogs happened to be away at that
"Who'd have supposed that a strange boy would have
come nosin' around the back of the store? He hadn't any moment," said Grimes, who did not care to make any explanation about the box to Smith. ·
business there."
"If he went away he shouldn't have taken the dogs,"
"I'd like to know what he heard" said Grimes.
j said Smith. "They were brought here solely to watc!1
"He didn't hear anythin' that'll' hurt us."
" I hope not. Go and get a shovel, Gridley, and we'll around the house. You know that as well as I do, for it
.
" .
get busy. I'll use the spade behind the rock. It will be wa,~ your o~n scheme." .
Gridley had no busmess
I know, growled Gnmes.
dark by the time we finish the job."
to take 'em with him."
d
d ff
·
H ,
h
'th M · ,,
tt
"Wh t' 8 th
As Gndley move o · towar s the shanty Sam walked
cs got a
RJOr s mout ?
e ma er wi
a
over to the hole that Joe dug and picked up the old rusty
bad cut almost to his ear."
·
pistol.
"'l1 his chap hit him with the spade when I set the dogs
He brought it over and .showed it to his father and on him to chase him off at the time Gridley and me caught
him diggin' that hole on the shore."
Grimes.
"Why were you diggin' in the beach, young man?"
-Suddenly the two dogs who had been running about set
up a loud barking a.nd dashed into the bushes near the spot Smith asked Joe. "What brought you down herio anyway?"
where the foregoing conversation had taken place.
"I was digging in the beach because I felt like it, ancl J
'l'hen came the sound of a blow and one of the dogs gave
down here because the shore is public property, anrl
came
a. howl of pain.
anybody has a right to go anywhere on it," ~nswered· the
Anotl:ier blow and another howl.
Grimes, followed by the ship chandler and his son, rush- boy, doggedly.
"My son says you were bangin' around the back of rny '
ed to the spot to see what wa.s going on, and· beheld Joe
Sargent, who had left the loft of the shanty as soon as the store and listenin' to what he and his mother were sayin·.
coast was clear, and had since been concealed in the bushes Why were you spyin' arouncl my place?" said the sl1ip
watching the movements of Grimes and Gridley, and listen- chandler.
"I'm a stranger in this neighborhood and 1 just happening to all that was said before and after the coming of the
Smiths, doing his best to stand the two dogs off with his ed to pass behind your store."
"Then you wasn't listenin' on purpose, eh?"
.
cudgel.

I.
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Before Joe ·could make an .evasive reply, Sam appeared
"Why shouldn't. he come around if he felt like it?" said
the ship chandler.
.with t)le rope and Gridley was with him.
"Hello, got that boy again?" asked the man.
"You ·ought to have told me about him before," said
"Yes. And I reckon we'll keep him awhile this time Grimes. "He might be a revenue man in disguise for all
till we learn somethin' more. about hini.. It's my opinion we know, and if he is; he's dangerous."
"Is he the inan you've arranged to sell thE,l six kegs.to?"
he's· learned too much for our good, and must be dealt with
accordin'ly," replied Grimes. "Help me tie him up."
asked Gridley.
·
"Yes," said Smith.
Joe made no resistance, for he saw it would avail him
"I think you're takin' chances, don't you, Grimes?"
nothing.
Four to one, not mentioning two savage dogs, are pretty
"I ain't takin' no chances at all. I tolc1 him I a.ccidentally discovered them kegs in the sand, and that I left 'em
big odds for the most resolute lad. to contend with.
"Where are you goin' to stow him?" asked Smith, there because I guessed they belonged to the people who
senior.
formerly smuggled licker into this State, and who are
'That was a problem which had not occurred to Grimes now servin' their time in prison. I argued that they belonged to me by right of find.in', and were too small a
and he scratched his ear.
" We can't take him into the shanty for various reasons;" matter to tell the Government about. In any case I reckhe said. " We'll have to tie him to that tree at the back of oned that I was entitled to make wha.t I could out of 'em,
the house."
and he agreed with me," said Smith.
Accordingly Joe was marched to the tree and secured
"Well, they ain't no evidence ag'in anybody where th ey
to it.
are now," said Grimes. "Nobody kin prove that you didn't
"You'll have to work fast at that hole,"· said J a.cob find 'em in the sand, so even if the peddler is a revenue
Smith as they left him, "for it's gettin' dark now. Sam officer in disguise he couldn't use them ag'in you. But the
will help you."
fact might arouse his suspicions that there was somethin'
Taking the other shovel the whole bunch repaired to the more in it than you told him, and he might set a watch
shore and got busy there.
in this neighborhood, and that would block our little busAs soon as the hole was considered deep enough they re- iness."
turned to the shanty.
"In that case it would be likely that the shanty would
Grimes and Gridley went into the marsh and fetched be searched," said Gridley, "and our reasons for livin'
out six kegs of cognac which had never paid duty, and they here inquired into."
were rolled out on the beach, laid side by side in the trench
"What do you care for that?" said Smith. "The kegs
and covered up.
. we haven't sold yet are safe enough in the marsh, and the
The surface was then smoothed down and the completion revenue people wouldn't find nothin' suspicious in the
hou se. As for your reasons for livin' here that's your own
of the job left to the incoming tide.
The four then returned to the shanty where Grimes lit business and not the Government's."
The men talked freely, quite overlooking the fact that
a lamp, for it was almost dark by this time, though the
clear, star-lit :firmament enabled one to see around the
the window at the back was open and that every word they
landscape to some extent.
said reached the ears of their prisoner.
·
Jacob Smith looked at his cheap watch, for he was too
If Joe hadn't been fully satisfied before that he had disclose with money to buy a good ·one, and found that it was
covered the headquarters of the liquor smugglers he no
eight o'clock.
·
l\mger . had any doubt about it.
"Come, Sam, it is time for us to get back home," he
said.
Altl~ough a prisoner in. their hands, he felt sanguine of
"Have a drink before you go," said Grimes.
making his escape.
.And then he meant to communicate with the inspector
Smith did not object, so the three men, with Sam lookof the district and earn the advertised reward.
ing on, drank success to the sale of the six kegs.
"Sam has the idea in his head that the peddler, who's
Thnt of itself would be a big lift for him without figurbeen around the village for nearly a week sellin' notions, ing on the box which he confidently believed contained the
is a Government inspector in disguise," said the old man, gold of the British cruiser:
"but that's all nonsense."
Under suclf circumstances he was not worrying much
"What gave you the idea, Sam?" asked Grimes, regard- about the job he was expected to connect with in the morning the youth closely.
ing at Captain Gosport's house.
He intended to stick to his present line of action until
"'Cause he was sellin' his goods so cheap, for one thing.
I couldn't see where he was ma.kin' any money," replied he had won the reward and found out what was in the iron
Sam. •
box.
"He was sellin' 'em cheap because he told me he bought
Jacob Smith, having said all he wanted to, walked home ,•
'em for next to nothin' at an auction sale in Boston," ex- with his son, and the two men in the hut set about prepa
plained Smith, senior.
ing a belated supper.
".And because he's· been hangin' around the ·village so
It was then they discovered that somebody had made free
long," went on Sam.
with the loaf of bread and plate of cooked ham, and they
"There ain't nothin' in that," said his father.
judged that their prisoner was the guilty one.
"And also because he's taken a shine to dad, and comes
However, they had plenty to eat in the house, so after
'round every day to chin with him." concluded the youth. cussing the boy for helping himself to their property, they
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proceeded to fry some bacon and eggs, and cook a pot of
·
coffee.
As soon as the meal was ready they placed it on the table,
drew up their chairs and began to eat, after which they
got out their pipes and took a smoke, talking together on
one subject or a,nother, while the dogs lay outside of the
door and kept watch against the approach of intruders.

.•t
CHAPTER X.
JOE MAKES HIS ESOAPE, BUT--.

Joe guessed the time pretty accurately, and he wondered
how long Tom and his mother had waited for him to come
to supper, and what Tom thought of his failure to be on
·
hand as he had promised.
The prospects of sleeping that night in the room he had
paid for did not look very promising at that moment.
If he slept at all it would probably be in his etanding
position against the tree unless he could manage to free
himself.
He had a view of the interior of the shanty, and could see
the heads of the two men as they sat smoking and talking
together.
As for the dogs, he had no idea where they were, but
guessed they were around the door resting themselves.
The box, which he had hidden in the patch of bushes,
he calculated was safe for the night at least, and that was
a source of satisfaction to him.
Joe thought about the peddler more than once, and he
wondered whether Sam Smith's suspicions were well founded.
He also thought about the kegs of smuggled brandy and
speculated as to what part of the marsh they were concealed in.
Doubtless the ·revenue people would find them without
much trouble if told where to look for them.
With not a soul to help him in his present emergP,ncy
Joe felt that he was indeed playing a lone hand against
a combination that for the present appeared to hold all tlie
.
trumps.
"Well, that's nothing new for me," he thought. "I've
been going it alone ever since I had to hustle on my own
account, and I think it's about time that luck gave me a
lift. If I.could only get away from these chaps I'd be all
right."
After several unsuccessful efforts Joe succeeded in getting his right arm free.
That loosened the rope so much that he easily shook his
left loose.
The only obstacle to freedom tha:t remained was the
rope which held him to the tree.
By degrees he wurked this down below his hips and then
the rest was easy.
"Now for the village," he said to himself.
Unfortunately at that moment he saw the shadowy form
of one of the dogs coming toward him, and he concluded
that it would be the part of wisdom to remain where he
was till the dog went away.
The animal came up and smelled of his trousers.

Apparently the animal, who was Major, re<;ognized ·}iim
as the person who had cut his face with the spade, for ,he
growled ominously as if he would like to take 'revenge f~r
··
his injuries.
The dog's growl attracted 'the attention of Grimes, who
got up, lighted a lantern and came outside to see if anything was wrong.
He saw the dog standing close to Joe and ordered him
away, then he fl.ashed the light over the boy.
He saw at once that there was something wrong, though
Joe held his hands behind him as if he was still a prisoner.
Grimes, however, was not deceived.
He missed the rope that had held the boy to the tree,
and fl.ashing the light on the ground saw it lying there.
"How in thunder did you get free of that rope, you
young sculpin ?" he cried, seizing Joe by the shoulder.
Then he experienced his second surprise.
The boy swung one arm around and smashed him in the
jaw with his fist.
He followed the blow up with a second from the other
fist,. which sent the rascal reeling backward.
The lantern fell to the ground and the light went out . .
Taking advantage of his chance, Joe made a break for
the beach.
Grimes yelled for his associate and Gridley came rush ing
out of the shanty.
"What's the matter?" asked Gridley.
"He's got away," roared Grimes.
"What, the boy?"
"Yes, the boy. He'll make for the village. We must
cut him off. Put the dogs on his trail."
Gridley lost no time in doing that, and Joe had hardly
got as far as the rock near which the men had buried the
six kegs· of brandy than he beard the animals dashing
.
through the bushes after him.
He knew that he couldn't escape them on the open beach
so he hastily scrambled to the top of the rock and crouched
down.
The animals lost the scent and began running here and
there in their efforts to recover it.
· The men came on the beach further on and called tO the
dogs.
The animals responded and the bunch rushed off in the
direction of the village.
Joe descended from his perch and rushing back through
the bushes took the upper path for Seaport.
He had gone perhaps an eighth of a mile when he heard
one of the dogs coming toward him.
He stopped and shinned up a convenient tree.
The noise he made attracted the animal's attention, and
he stopped at the foot of the tree and began to bark furi·
ously.
"Gee! This is hard luck," muttered Joe. "The brute
will bring the men down on me and I shall be captured
again just when I thought things were coming out all
right."
The dog continued to bark and presently he was joined
by the other animal and he added his voice to the concert.
"That settles it. The men will be here presently," said
Joe to himself.
He heard them coming up on the run.
"Ha I The dogs have treed him," he heard Grimes say.
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a march on the men when one of the dogs appeared
Isteal
around the corner.

They came up and looked into the tree.
Owing to the leave:< and the darkness they could not
make the boy out, but they were fairl y satis£ed that he
was there.
"Come down, you young swab!" cried Grimes. "We've
got you cornered and you can't get away. "
Joe didn't intend to com e down H he could help himself.
'l'he dogs couldn't climb up, and the men would have
to in order to reach him.
"Are you coming down ?" shouted Grimes again.
Joe gave no indication that be lreard the order, and the
men consulted.
The result of the confab was that Gridley, th e ligl;iter
of the two, star ted to climb up .
Joe h e~rcl him corning and moved fur ther up.
That, -nowever, would not avail him , for Gridl ey was
bound to reach him.
"I hear yon," shouted Grimes.
A crash drown ed his voice as th e branch on whi ch Joe
was roosting broke und er his weight.
'Phe boy fell on Grimes and bore him to the ground.
The startled dogs drew back as Grimes uttered a howl
and a flow of invectives.
Fortunately Joe was not injured, as the man had broken his fall.
Both came to the earth in a heap.
Joe sprang on his feet and darted off in the darkness.
In his hurry and excitement he did not notice that he
was retracing his steps until he saw the shanty ahead of
.him.
He dived inside, slanuried the door and bolted it.
He eluded the dogs by a narrow margin, shutting the
door squarely in the face of one of them.
· When the men came up, as they did in a few minutes,
they found themselves shut out by their prisoner.
Joe opened the front window a. little way and looked out.
"Well, gents, how are you feeling?" he asked, pleasantly.
"Let us in, d'ye hear," said Grim es.
"Sorry, but I'd rather not," replied J oe.
"Then we'll force the door and make you sweat for the
trouble you're givin' us."
"Go on and force it. I'll have a nice littl e surprise waiting for you."
"You'd better give up."
"I don't agree with you. I intend to stay here and keep
you and your friend on th e outside.''
'T he men shook the door, but it was too strong for them
to make any impression on it.
They hauled off a few yards to consider how they were
going to get the better of the boy.
Joe shut the window and went to the back one, which
stood partly open.
He wondered if he could get out that way without the
men hearing him.
In order to prevent th em seeing him if they looked
through the front window Joe turned out the lamp which
had been burning all the time the rascal s had been away.
Joe opened the rear window to its fullest exfont and
looked out.
The coast was clear and he was about to venture to

That spoiled bis plan, and be waited £or the dog to go
away.
Instead of doing so the dog crouched down beside the
tree, as if on guard.
Joe retired from the window and sat down on the lowest rung of the ladder to await the n ext move on the par t
of the men

CHAPTER XI.
BESIEGED.

Presently he saw the .face of one of. the men, he couldn't
t ell which, at the rear window.
Re was looking for Joe, but as the room was dark he
couldn't make out where the boy was.
ITe withdrew his head.
"I wonder what they think of doing?" Joe asked himself. "If he looks in again I'll giYe him a shock."
The boy crawled over to the table on which stood the
plates and cups used by the men at their meal.
In a few minutes Grimes appeared at the window and
.
thrust in the lantern, which he had relighted.
Joe let fly one of the cups and it hit the man on the
forehead.
He uttered a yell, dropped the lantern on the floor and
disappeared.
The boy chuckled and seized the second cup.
The lantern had landed in an upright position and did
not go out.
Joe decided to take possession of it.
As he crawled over to it he saw a. club standing in a corner and he took charge of it with a view to a future emergency.
E xtinguishing the lantern he looked out of the window
and saw the two men standing near th e corner of the
shanty.
Grimes was holding a handkerchief to his face.
Joe thought it wasn't fair for one man to bear all th e
trouble of the siege, so he threw the second cup at Gridley"s
head.
It took effect on his ear, and he uttered a roar like a
stuck pig and began swearing Hke a trooper.
"You young villain, wait till I get my hands on you,"
he cried, furiously.
"You're only getting a part of what's coming to you for
treating me the way you are doing," returned Joe. "Wh en
you saw me on the beach why didn't you leave me alone?
I wasn't interfering with either of you.''
"We didn't want you around, you sculpin," replied
Grimes.
"I had a perfect right to be on the beach. I want to
know what you did with that box," said Joe, throwing a
bluff.
"I guess you know where it is yourself," snarled Gridley.
"If it's in here I haven't found it yet."
"It isn't in there and you know it," said Grimes, in a
wrathful tone.

i
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there was food in plenty down stairs, he left the loft and
"You've hidden it, you rascals."
"Oh, shut up, and don't be tryin' to throw dust in our 1ighted the lantern.
He cut up the rest of the bread, used up all the barn in
eyes. You've been around here all the time, so you know
making sandwiches, and taking the jug of water with him,
where it's gone to," said Grimes.
"How do you know I've been around here all the time?" returned to the lpft to keep his eye on Grimes.
Ha.If an hour elapsed and then Gridley return ed with
Grimes said something that sounded like an imprecation,
Sam Smith.
and the men retired out of sight.
They carried a short ladder between them .
Whether they went back to the front, or only a few feet
That seemed to indicate that another attempt was goaway, Joe couldn't tell.
The dog lay in the same spot, so escape was for the pres- ing to be made by the ra'Scals to enter by way of the loft
·
window.
ent out of the question.
In a few minutes Joe heard a light scraping sound on "I'll bet they'r.e going to push Sam Smith to the front,
and let him catch the hard knocks, as they have had quite
the outside of the house.
enough themselves," thought Joe.
He wondered what the men were up to.
Sam and the two men held a consultation and then they
As it came from the front of the house he :flattened his
nose against the glass of the front window, but couldn't proceeded to business.
The ladder was put up under the window and held there
make out anything.
He was afraid to open the window lest a missile might by Grimes.
Then Gridley went to the door and began operntions on
Le thrown at him.
it with a piece of steel that answered the purpose of a
The sounds continued and seemed to be higher up.
He bethought himself of going up to the loft and looking jimmy.
Sam Smith got on the ladder, but only went part way
out the window that overlooked the door.
As his head got above the level of the open trap he saw up.
Then Joe saw through their scheme.
that the window was blocked by the body of one of the rasGridley intended to get in by forcing the door, ar: d Sn m
cals who was trying to get into the house that way.
was sent up the ladder to hold the besieged lad in tl1e
He was already half way through.
"Get out of there !" cried Joe, rushing up as fast as he loft.
As soon as the rascal got the door open he and probably
could and jabbing the fellow in the ribs with his club.
He could easily have broken his head, but did not care Grimes, too, intended to rush up the ladder.
Doubtless the ~nemy figured that Joe woul d leaYe the
to injure him.
window to try and prevent Gridley coming up , tlien Sam
"Stop that!" howled Grimes, for it was he.
would dash in through the window and take him on the
"Then go back or I'll knock you on the head."
Grimes felt that he was at the wideawake boy's mercy, flank, which would enable Gridley to force his way up, and
so be reluctantly backed out and dropped to the ground. the besieged would once more be a prisoner.
Joe saw that it would be impossible for him to hold
Joe saw that his companion was holding the trunk of a
small tree against the outside wall, and it was by this out once the two rascals effected their entrance below, and
he started to think if there was any way by which he co~tlLl
means Grimes had made his way to the window.
"You chaps don't seem to be making much progress," eucher them.
He could jump through the back window and have it out
said Joe. "It's a wonder you wouldn't give it up."
with the dog.
They shook their fists at him and said hard things.
Joe watched them and made no further remark.
He had noticed that both animals showed a certain
Gridley threw the tree-trunk on the ground, and the
men retired to a home-made bench under a spreading tree amount of respect for him when he faced them with a
weapon in his hands.
and sat down to try and figure out some other scheme for
He felt that the club would keep either or both dogs
•
boy.
the
of
best
getting the
bay, but the moment he started to run they would go
at
shore.
the
toward
off
walked
and
up
got
Gridley
Finally
him.
for
The moments went by and he didn't come back.
Well, he saw he must take the risk if he hoped to make
"I'd like to know where he's gone, and what new plan
his escape.
they have in view," Joe asked himself.
Having screwed up his courage to make the attempt he
'rhe sky grew lighter in the east and then the moon rose
in her full glory and shed her radiance over the landscape. wont softly downstairs.
When he reached the room below he saw that the bolt
The front of the 'shanty was in the shade as it faced to
was giving way under the muscular efforts of Gridley.
the west.
Any moment might · sec its finish.
Grimes continued to sit and smoke under the tree, and
If he was going to get out by the back window he had.
Joe could see his figure now quite distinctly.
One of tho dogs lay stretched out in front of the door, no time to lose.
Then another plan fl.asheJ across the boy's mind.
while the other was sleeping with one eye open at the back.
'rhat was to stand against the wall where the door would
Apparently there wasn't the ghost of a chance for Joe
hide him when it was puRhed in.
to escape from the house.
He calculated that both of the men would rush in ana
The rascals had him cornered even if they couldn't enstart up the ladder.
ter his place of refuge.
'rhey would never suspect that he was downstairs, and.
Joe realized that he was hungry aaain, and as he knew
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he could take advantage of the fact to dash outside and
pass the dog before anyone was the wiser.
It struck .Toe as being a bang-up idea and he adopted
it a.t once. ·
A moment later the bolt gave way and the door was
dashed in by Gridley, who made a break at once for the
ladder.
To Joe's disappointment the other man did not follow.
Gridley, finding his way unopposed, kept on up into the
loft.
It was now or never with Joe and he came from behind
tlic door and glanced out.
S<:: m was near the top of the ladder and Grimes was behin<l him.
The dog, Major, was over near the seat under the tree.
.Toe rusbed out and made for the edge of the marsh, beJic, ing he could elude the dogs better that way, though
l1i s line of retreat took him away from the village.
He would have made good his escape but for Sam
Smith's sharp eyes.
Sam happened to look down just as he came out at the
door, and, recognizing his figure, gave a yell.
"There he goes out of the door. He wasn't in the loft
at all," he shouted.
Grimes caught a fleeting glimpse of Joe and hustled
down the ladder as fast as he could go, followed by Sam,
shouting at the same time to Gridley, who had thrust his
head out of the window.

Suddenly Joe found himself splashing through water,
which deepened each moment, and he stopped to investigate.
The dogs stopped, and eyed him vengefully.
He made a step toward them and swung his club in the
moonlight.
They jumped back out of reach of the weapon.
Finding that they were partly cowed he looked about
him and found that he had run into a kind of cul-de-sac
in the marsh.
To proceed was to go straight into the deepening water
of the swamp.
Both sides were lined with tall grass and rushes, extending how far Joe could not guess, and there was no stable
footing-nothing but thick, oozy mud .
The only safe way of getting out of his predicament was
to retrace his steps, and that would be to run into the
arms of his pursuers.
Joe decided to keep on into the marsh as far as he felt
it would be safe to go and see if his enemies would follow
him through the water.
At any rate he was sure the dogs wouldn't.
The latter fact was soon proved by the animals giving
up further pursuit when the water rose to their bellies.
With the water above his knees, Joe stopped and waited
for his pursuers to come on.
He wanted to see what they would do before going fur- .
ther.
While he stood there, with the rising tide whirling
around his legs, he saw a peculiar-looking object further
out in the marsh, where the water was pretty deep. ·
CHAPTER XII.
It looked like the skeleton of some huge animal, glistening in the moonlight.
THE WRECK IN THE ll!ARSH.
He could see the great' white ribs rising out of the water,
lost in the maze of rushes.
Joe secured a good start before the pursuit got under
While he was looking at it Grimes, Gridley and Sam
way, with the dogs in the lead.
came as far as the edge of the tide-water, where the dogs
He was out 0£ sight along the path which bordered the awaited them.
marsh. ·
It was clear to them that the boy had gone right ahead
His enemies knew he had a long run of it to skirt the into the water, for they knew he couldn't do otherwise with-·
soggy ground and they expected the dogs would overhaul out penetrating the soggy reeds and grass, and that meant
him before he got very far.
sure death.
They also calculated that the inflowing tide, which enThe dogs showed how far they had been in, which inditered the marsh on that side, would cut off his escape any-I cated that the fugitive must be in up to his knees at least.
way.
.
·
"He can't get out till the tide goes down hours from
Joe, being a stranger in that vicinity, knew nothing now," said Grimes. "We had better keep on and force him
about the title's connection with the swampy ground.
back to a point where he'll have to swim, if he knows how,
The dogs outstripped the two men and Sam and finally or give in and come out."
came up with the fugitive.
"Where can he s\vim to?" said Sam, who knew the
Joe stepped back into the bushes and banged Tige, who swamp better than his companions. "His only show will
was. in the lead, on the head.
be to make for the old wreck, for the other way is blocked
The stick landed on the lump Joe had previously handed by rushes tlll'ough which he never could make his way, and
out to the animal on the beach, and Tige uttered a terri- would drown tryin' to."
ble howl ancl sprang back.
·
"Let's hope that he can't swim and will give up," said
1'he boy waited for :Major, but that brute, remembering Gridley.
how be h.ad been treated before, stopped and held back.
"You fellows can go ahead) I won't," said Sam. "If he
Joe then backed away, the clogs following in a sullen starts to swim for the wreck you'd better warn him that
way, :'rige uttering a howl every once in awhile.
it's covered at high tide."
Knowing that Sam and the two men were hot on his
"Is it?" asked Grimes.
,
track, Joe turned and made off again at a run.
"It is. There isn't an inch of it above water when the
The dogs followed fast e.n.ough to keep close to him; but tide is up."
•
they made no. effort to overtake him,.
"Supposin' it is, he c.an stand on it, can't he?"
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He did not find it unpleasant to sit around in the garb · ·'
"There's nothin' to stand on that I know of. He might
cling to the end of one of the ribs, but how long could he that nature had provided him with-the air being much
do that? I tell you he's got to give in and come out or see warmer than the water.
He chuckled as he thought of his enemies, whom he
his finish," said Sam.
"You said a moment ago that his only show would be pictured as waiting somewhere on the edge of the marsh
for him to turn up.
for the wreck," said Grimes.
"They'll have a long wait, I'm thinking," he said.
"I know I did, but I didn't say how much of a show
it was. I wouldn't take the chance of trying to hold on to "They would have to walk out up to their waist in water
that wreck through high-tide for all the kegs in the marsh, before they would be able to discover where I have gon e,
" if they were :filled with g~ld dollars instead of brandy," and it's not at all certain they would learn: then unless they
have uncommonly good eyesight, for with my clothes off
said Sam.
I might easily be taken in the moonlight for a part of this
father,
his
as
much
as
about
As Sam loved the dollars
his declaration indicated that to swim out to the wreck was old vessel. I wonder how long this wreck has been here?
From the looks of it I should say anywhere from twenty.
a kind of invohmtary suicide.
"Well, come on, Gridley," said Grimes. "Let's go ahead. to :fifty years. In a place like this marsh a wreck will hold
We can stand a wetting. It won't be the :first time we've together ten times longer than out on the beach- .1·es,
twenty times · longer, for it is sheltered. from rough handhad one."
"What's the matter with going back a little way, send- ling by wind and· tide."
Then Joe's thoughts returned to the box which he being t.4e dogs on with Sam, who is no more use to us at
present, and waiting for the tide to drive the boy out?" lieved contained the British cruiser's gold.
He hoped the rascals who were so anxious to get hold of
Grimes thought the idea was not bad and fell in with
him would not discover its hiding-place.
it.
"I'll come out to-morrow with a couple of men and fake
The party retraced their steps to a point where the tide
wouldn't come, then Sam called the dogs to follow, which possession of it," he thought. "If it contains the gold rn
they did, while Grimes and Gridley awaited developments. be a rich young fellow, and can have all the good clothes
Joe in the meanwhile began to realize that the water and good times I want Instead -of working at any old · job·
was steadily rising about him where he stood, from which I'll be able to buy an interest in some good business. Then
fact be woke up to the knowledge that he was caught in I'll call on Miss Suzette like a gentleman, and who knows
but in time we might get married and live together in a
the tide as well as in the marsh itself.
That wasn't a cheerful reflection, particularly as he could fine house on the fat of the land."
· It was quite an interesting air-castle that he built around
not guess how high the water would go.
H e knew by this time that the pursuit had stopped, but the supposed box of treasure arid Suzette Castle, with whom
he was already more than half in love, but then he had
he doubted that it had been given up.
He guessed the men didn't care to follow him into the nothing else to do ·011t- in the middle of the inarsh in the
marsh, and were camped on his trail waiting for him to -silence and moonlight of a summer's night, and persons
much older·than ·he would probably have passed. the hou'fs.
come out, when they would nab him. ·
Joe didn't feel like giving them the satisfaction of catch- in the same kind of mental o'ccupation.
A.nd while he sat there and dreamed dreams that might.
ing him, for many reasons.
He had made out that what looked like a gigantic .skel- not come true, the water continued to rise till it begiui. .' ··
eton was the ribs of a wrecked vessel driven up into the- to encroach· on the planks of the only· refuge he· had. ·
Joe· was more than half asleep when the water "began · · '
marsh by the action of a tremendous storm, probably years
since, before the marsh was so thick with rushes as it was tickling his toes, and its somewhat chilly touch a1ot1sed · ·
·
him to the seriousnes.s of his situation.
now.
The ribs of the wreck were now wholly subme1'gea,· ·
At that moment a large log came floating within his
th9ugh the tallest of them was barely below the surface. ·' '
reach.
The remains of the stern deck would have been under ·
When he saw it he decided to make use of it in swimming out to the wreck, where he felt he would be quite water but that it inclined upward at a slight angle, · ·.'
It was thickly surrounded by rushes, and to that fact
safe from his pursuers till morning, when he did not doubt
but he would be able to make his escape without much was due Sam's ingnorance of its existence.
Joe pulled in his toes and looked at the rising of the
trouble.
As Joe was a very fair swimmer he did not doubt that water with a fascinated gaze, wondering if it would cover. '·.
he could get to the wreck without the log, but he figured the bit of deck entirely.
·
that it might come in handy after he got there. ·
Accordingly he grabbed the log and pushing it before
CHAPTER XIII.
him began making his way to the wreck.
WHAT THE IRON BOX CONTA..INED.
In a short time he guided himself and the log between
The water rose another inch and then stopped.
the submerged ribs, and found that a part of the stern of
the craft was still intact and above the pr~sent water-line. · The tide was at its highest point and would remain· th.at
way for an hour or longer when it would begin to recede;·
On this he took refuge, and lifted the log ·upon it.
As it was quite a warm night, pe removed his clothes and and it would be long after daylight before it ).·eache. d its- .
· .·
after wringing out the water laid them on the time-scarred lowest· point.
w,re<!k} .
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any longer than he calculated that the coast would be clear
for him to malrn his e:;cape.
H e did not think the m en would lie in wait for him all
night, but nerertheless he did not intend to m ake a move
till mornin g CJ.me.
He stretched himself oui., with hi s feet within a few
inches of the water,, and before many minules had passed
he was asleep.
When h e opened his eyes it wa~ broad daylight.
The water had receded to a considerable extent and he
was able t o look down into th e mudLly interior of the wreck.
The early rn.ys of the sun, shi n ing between the hoaryloo.king ribs of live oak, sparkled upon a bit of dull brass
sticking out of the mud .
"I suppose that is a piece of th e vessel's brasswork down
there," tho ught Joe, as he looked at it.
The longer he looked at it the more his curiosity was excited concerning it.
He dumped the log down, and stepping on it, bent down
and pushed some of the mud away.
To his surprise it proved to be the end of a brass-bound
box.
H e u nco>ered the top wholly, and found that it was but
a small box, about eight inches by twelve .
H e felt around the ends and discovered two metal
h andles.
When he tried to lift it he learned that it was mighty
heavy.
"rh e bed of mud in whi ch it was encased made it still
rn oi·e difficult to move.
Stepping on it he started to d~g the mud away from
ou o of the sides with his fingers when he uncover ed the
end of another box just like it.
"Geel Th ere's two of them," h e breathed. "I wonder if
th ere are any more, and I'd give somethin g to know what's
in t hem."
H is subsequen t i nvestigations disclosed tour more, or six
in all, ernry one ideutical in shape, size and weight.
'l'hey had sli ding covers fa stened with padlocks of brass.
" T his is certainly a discoYery," he mutter ed. " If I keep
on fin ding thingd in t his neighbor hood I'll haYe quite a
coll ection of sb1ff ' rhicll may prove very valuable. There
is little clanger tl1at an~-bo dy will come out here to rob me
of this kind. Wltat I' m worried about is the safety of the
box I fo und on the shore. Ther e may be fifty to a hundred
thousand doll ars "·o rth of Br itish gold in it. If those rascals get their hooks on it before I can r egain possession
of it I must take a peep at all risk of t he spot where I
left it to make sure it is still there."
Joe now began to t hi nk about lea vi ng t he wreck.
His clothes were dry and he haled t o 'n't them again.
H e decillcd to roll them up in a bun dle, Atraddle the
log and paddled hi~ way back to fi rm ground , holding his
clothes out o[ reach of the water.
Thi s plan be carriPcl ont, shoYi ng t li p log into the water,
and 11ar1ing to it t hro ugh th e rnH mud. in wh ich he sank
up to hi!'( kn eC'~ .
Th e mnil came off hi s legs duri'llg hi 8 paosage to the
point where he r mlia l'kPil for the 'neck the ni ght before,
and "llh if'h wal' now corere<'l by only a foot of water.
Aba ndo 11 ing- th e log he followefl the pat h of the cul-desac, and soon reached dry irround.

He went on a little further before he stopped to dress,
then he got into his clothes and felt as lively as a cricket.
He followed the path back toward the shanty, keeping
his eyes on the alert lest he run foul of his enemies, who
might still be on the lookout for him at some unexpected
point.
He saw no signs of them, however, but for all that he did
not relax his caution.
The most prudent thing he could have done would have
been to work around to the shore and start for the village
without going near the shack, but he was anxious about the
iron chest, and wanted to see if it was where he had left it.
'l'he clump of bushes into which he had dragged it was
close to the shanty, and so it was necessary for him to take
chances in order to reach it.
T he one point in his favor was that it lay at the back
of the house.
When the shanty hove in sight he examined the clearing
around it carefully before lea.ving the shelter of the marsh.
Neither the men nor the dogs were in sight.
' Smoke was issuing from the chimney, and rising lazily
into the morning air, indicating that the rascals were preparing their breakfast.
'Taking the risk of one of them looking out through the
back window, Joe started for the clump of bushes.
He reached it without attracting attention, and parting the branches looked in.
The box was gone.
"Gee I That's fierce!" he exclaimed. "They've got
possession of it and may have opened it by this time. What
can I do ? Nothing, I guess. I wish I had a gun. I'd
make a big fight to recover it."
It was an awful disappointment to Joe.
Although he had no assurance that the box contained
the gold of the British cruiser, yet the old-fashioned look
of the chest, and the spot where h e had unearthed it on
the shore gave him the belief that it must be the treasure
receptacle.
Having calculated that the mon ey must amount to a considerable sum-a fortune for one person-it was almost
exasperating to reflect that a.fter finding it by accident it
should be taken away from him by a couple of rascals who
would doubtless squander it in one way or another.
Joe couldn' t leave the neighborhood without learning
whether the men had opened the box or not.
If they hadn't succeeded in doing so as yet he intended
to hurry to the village, tell Tom Baker all about it, and
see if between them they could not form a plan for· recovering the box by force.
The question was how could he find out whether they had
opened the box or not?
They h ad it in the shanty, of course, and he could not
venture there without almost certain risk of capture.
After thinking the matter oYer be decided to tak~ the
chan ces oI l ook ing into the room through the back window.
He cautiously approached the hornie and ·r eached it without anything happening.
The window was half way up.
He looked in.
He saw Grimes outside the door feeding the two dogs.
Gridley was cooking eggs in a pan at the stove.
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The table was laid with two plates, and two cups and
saucer?-, with knive , forks and spoons, and other things.
Joe glanced around the floor.
His heart gave a thump when he saw the iron box standing against the wall.
The cover, in a badly clamagccl condition, stood open.
Instead of a pile of yellow golcl coin, or bags full o.f it,
the box was :filled with cutlasses and olc1-1asltioned pistols.
! Joe could hardly believe his eyes, so sure had be been
that the chest contained treasure.
While he was staring at it Gridley walked to the window
:rncl looked out.
Barely six inches separated their faces as their eyes met.
The surprise on both sides was so complete that fo:r a
moment they stood quite motionless.
Then with a fierce imprecation Gridley thrust his arm
through the window and tried to seize the boy.
Joe eluded the clutch and made a dash for the bushes
that lined the ·shore.

CHAPTER XIV.
JOE MEE'fS THE PEDDLER.

The fleeing lad heard Gridley shout to his companion
outside, and he knew that pursuit would be immediate.
He had his club with him, which he had carried over to
the wreck and brought back, and he determined to put
up a desperate resistance against capture.
He felt confident that he could out-run the men, but the
dogs were certain to embarrass his flight so much that his
enemies would be able to overrtake him before he could get
very far from the shanty.
However, he was resolved to do his best to get away.
He sped along the hard beach toward the village as fast
as he could run.
He soon heard the shouts' of the men and the yelping
o.f the dogs behind.
On he flew at top speed, but closer came the dogs each
moment.
They were almost up to him, and he was about to stop
and give them battle, when around the turn of the shore
came a horse and a covered wagon.
Joe recognized the man on the seat as the peddler he
bad seen talking with the ship chandler.
The boy made a sweeping lurch at the foremost dog
with his club and then ran up to the wagon which the
peddler had reined in.
"What's the trouble, my lad?" asked the peddler.
"Those rascals behind are trying to capture me with
the help of their dogs," replied Joe. "They're a ·couple
of liquor smugglers who know I've learned too much about
them and their business, and they want to keep me prisoner
so I won't get the chance to inform on them."
"Say you so," said the peddler, in a brisk tone. "Jump
up and I'll see that they don't touch you."
Joe made another swoop with his club at Major, who
had attempted to spring at him, and landed a heavy blow
on his fore shoulder, cansing the animal to fall on the
sand.
He then sprang up on the seat and was sa.fe.
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G ;·in1es arnl Gridley, seeing bow miftters were, stopped
and whi Rtlec1 io the dogs.
The peckller started on toward them.
'l'he two ra~cals looked the picture of di sappointment
as the wagon pas~ed them at a jog trot, and Joe could not
help gi l'i ng them a grin of triumph.
'J'J1c prddler sn id nothing to them, but he eyed them
both sharpl y.
"Whai. is your narn~e, my lad?" asked the peddler.
"Joe Ha rgen t."
"Yon l i l'e in the village, I suppose?"
"l land ed in Hei1port yesterday rnoming and hiret'l a
room from a wi<low narnec1 Baker, so I suppose I live
there."
"Only arriYed there yesterday, eh? Where did you come
from?"
"Rockv ille."
"lJo }OU I' parents l iYe in that place?"
"Ko, f' ir;] ·rn 811 orphan, ~viLh not a r elative that I know
of in the 11·orl'cl."
"Perhap.: you'll tell me about those two men who you say
are liquor f'nrnggkrs, anc1 how you discoYererl thnt fact?"
" f'cl r;1lher say nothing about them, sir."
"Why not?" a~kcd the peddler, sharply.
"Becanse I want to turn the information over to the
Governm ent an(!: get the reward . I'm down on my luck
and need money 1-!ly."
"¥ ou can tell me without fear of losing your reward,"
said the man.
"Well, being as you've helped me out of a bad scrape
I'll make a deal with you. I'm willing to di ride the reward with you if you'll agree to treat me fair," said Joe.
"No, my lad; I promise you that you shall ha Ye the
whole of the reward if you can furnish evidence against
those men that will connect them 1rith the smuggling of
liquor on this shore," said the peddler.
"Say, are you a peddler 01 are yon a revenue officer in
disguise?" asked the boy snclclen ly.
"I'm a peddler, of course. Whal mnde you think I was
an officer in di Rguise,'' asked the man, looking keenly at
Joe.
"I heard Sam Smith, the ship chandl er's son, warn his
father to be careful about what he said to you, as he believed you were an officer in the ser vice of the GoYernment,
and pretended to be a peddler in order to pick up information without su&picion," replied Joe.
"Why should young Smith consider it necessary to warn
his fathE!r against me? Is the old man mixed up with the
liquor crowd?"
"Did you buy five kegs of brandy from him and help
dig them out of the sand eiuly this morning?"
"I did, · He told me that he accidentally found those
kegs there one day, and has been keeping the knowledge
quiet with the view of profiting by it. But how did you
learn that I bought the kegs of brandy from him?"
"Because I heard him tell the two men back yonder that
he had sold them to you. The kegs were not hidden in the
sand then, but somewhere else with a lot more. Those
five kegs that you bought were buried just about dark in
the place where you found them with Smith's help."
"Indeed! You can prove that, I suppose?"
"No, I can't, but I can swear it' s the truth."
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~ uDo you intend to cany -your in£or~nation to the inspector of the district at Belfast?"
"I do, if nothing happens to prevent me. :Maybe you'll
object as you have purchased those fire kegs ancl want to
realize on them without interference. You needn't fear
that I will ghe you away. I won't say anything about
the fiyc hg~ at all, as I can furnish the Government with
plenty of informdion aside from them."
"Look here, my lad, I believe. you are honest and intend
to do the right tliing, so I think I can trust you. I am not
a peddlei· but u re1 enue officer in disguise."
"That's a fact, is it?" said Joe.
''It is.
row that I have confided my secret to you I
want yon to make a clean brrasl of everything connected
with the<c men."
"I\l lih to be sure that you really are a revenue officer."
'!' he l~ o~ u ,, i, eddler put his hand in one of his hip pockets
nnd pulled out his official shielcl or badge which bore a
number and the Governrnrnt cm bl em.
"Are you satisfied?" he said.
"I am," replied Joe. "I will tell you my story."
He began with his arrival in Seaport anq his hunt for
work, and then told how be had taken refuge inside the
coiled chain cable in front of the ship chandlery shop and
had been awakened by the voices of old man Smith and
his son.
He repeated all that had passed etween the two just
before the bogus peddler came that way on foot with his
boxes.
"'I heard Smith invite you inside to take a drink of his
applejack, and when you went in with him I jumped' out
of the chain cable and listened at the window to all you
and he said to each other."
"You· did, eh?" said the revenue man, grimly.
"Yes, sir. When you started to go I sneaked around to
the rear of the building to wait till you got out of the
way," went on Joe. "I found an open window there and
saw Sam Smith and bis mother talking together. As they
were speaking about the smuggling business, too, I deemed
it my duty, as well as to my interest, to listen. I beard
enough to confirm my previous suspicions that old man
Smith was connected with the business. I might have
heard more but that" Sam happened to look up and caught
me· eavesdropping. I had to cut to save myself."
Joe then told the man how he made the acquaintance of
Tom Baker, and how he went to the beach with him for
a load of sand.
Incidentally he spoke about how be got a job to work
for Captain Gosport, and that the captain expected him
to start in that morning, but he guessed his employer
would be disappointed under the circumstances that had
since transpired.
Then he went on to tell how interested he was in the
statement he had heard Smith make about the box of treasure that was supposed to have been on board the British
cruiser that was wrecked near the point in the year 1814.
He told the officer bow he walked down to the shore to
!ill time till supper would be ready at the Baker house,
and how that led to the adventures which had happened
to him during the night, all of which he described in detail to his interested listener, and which included the talk
be bad overheard between the ship chandler and the two

rascals from whose clutches the officer's fortunate coming
had saved him.
'
"Well, my lad, you have had a strenuous time of it,"
smiled the officer; "but you will be the gainer by it if
the rascals don't take alarm in the meanwhile and remon~
those kegs of liquor from the swamp. Did you notice pretty
nearly what part of the marsh they are concealed in?"
"I know it was close to the shanty for it didn't take them
long to bring out the five kegs which I suppose you have
in your wagon," replied Joe.
"Good. I dare say we will have little trouble in finding
them. I am on my way now to· the life-saving station a
few miles down the shore. I shall press some of the men
there into my service to save time, as I judge I have none
to lose. We will start back right away, but you will have
a ·chance to get some breakfast at the station before we
set out," said the officer.
In due time they reached the station and the officer introduced himself to the man in charge and requested the
loan of four 0£ his men to make the seizure of the brandy
and capture the two smugglers at the shanty if they were
there.
While the arrangements were under way, Joe was provided with breakfast, and by the time he had eaten all be
wanted, the expedition was ready to set out.

CHAPTER XV.
THE FINDING OF THE KEGS.

The peddler's stock in trade, what remained of it, and
the five kegs of brandy, were left behind at the station, and
the four coastguardsmen took their seats inside of the
vehicle, which proceeded back along the beach at a good
pace with the officer and Joe on the front seat.
It was close on to eleven when the wagon was driven
up to the shanty and all hands got out.
Grimes and Gridley, as well as the two dogs, were conspicuous by their absence.
They bad eaten a hasty breakfast, and without disturbing anything in the house had taken their departure,
whether to return or not later on no one could say but
themselves.
"They are gone," said the officer. "Well, it isn't more
than I expected, but I hope they haven't removed the bran..
dy kegs to a new biding-place."
Joe showed the officer the iron box he dug up on the
beach, and over which he had experienced so much physical,
as well as mental trouble.
"There was no gold in it aiter all," he said. "Nothing
but cutlasses and old-fashioned pistols."
"You have my sympathy, for your find has proved a dis
appointment to you. Still the arms have a certain value,
relics, and you have a right to dispose of them for your own
benefit," said the officer. "Now we'll make a bunt for the
kegs. Point out the direction you believe they lie in."
"I was bound to that tree behind the house when the men
went into the marsh and hauled the five kegs out. It was
quite dark at the time, but it seems to me they went in
about there," said Joe, pointing.
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The officer sent the men into the marsh at the point
indicated with orders to search carefully.
While t hey were so engaged Joe happened to look toward the line of bushes and he saw Sam Smith covertly
watching the proceedings.
He -'ailed the officer inside the house and told him about
Sam's presence.
"We must catch him," said the revenue man.
"I'll sneak around to the beach from the back of the
house and cut off his retreat," said Joe. "If he tries to
escape by running I guess I'll be able to overtake him.
You must watch on this side of the bushes to prevent him
from reaching the upper path to the village."
They examined the bushes through the front window and
the officer caught sight of Sam's countenance at a different
point.
Joe left the shanty by the door and went around to the.
back, the officer following him out and standing apparently
interest ed only in the marsh where his men were; but he
had his eyes on the alert, pending. some move on Sam's
part.
Joe went through the bushes to the shore and then started to get between the concealed Sam and the village.
' This he soon accomplished and then he made for the
point where the ship chandlery's son was on the watch.
The sand gave out no sound and so Sam had no suspicion that anybody was about to take him from behind
until Joe located and pounced upon him.
Grabbing the struggling youth by the collar, Joe hauled
him out of the bushes on the marsh side.
"Here, what are you doin' ?" protested Sam, putting
up the best resistance he knew how.
At this point the revenue officer came up.
"I believe your name is Sam Smith?" he said.
" ~ell, what of it?" replied Sam, sullenly.
" You know the two men who live in that shanty, don't
you ?"
"Don't know nothin' about them."
" Look here, young man, I arrest you as an associate and
accomplice of the gang of liquor smugglers who have been
carrying th eir business on in this neighborhood."
"I don't know nothin'," almost blubbered the boy, who
was frightened out of his shoes at the prospect ahead of
him.
"All right. When we get you into court we'll find out
whether you know anything or not," said the officer, suddenly snapping a pair of handcuffs on Sam's wrists.
The t ouch of the bracelets gave Sam heart failure.
"What do you want me to tell?" he whimpered.
"Where the liquor kegs are hidden in the marsh, if you
know. "
" Don' t know nothin' about 'em."
"Fetch him along, Sargent," said the officer.
Sam was forced to seat himself on the bench under the
tree, and was tied to it. .
"I'll get square with you," he said to Joe.
" How?" grinned Sargent.
"Never you mind how, but I will, if I die for it."
At that interesting juncture the coastguardsmen appeared from t he marsh, each lugging a dripping keg of
the smuggled brandy.

"Ha! you've fou nd th em," said the officer, in a ipne
of satisfaction.

"Yes, sir," said the foremost man, touching hi.s hat,
"There seems to be guite a bunch of them-two doz~n,
I should judge."
"Good. Be careful that you miss none," said the officer,
The kegs were quickly brought from the marsh, an d th.cy
counted up thirty in all.
"Not such a bad haul," said the revenue man, rub bing
his hands with satisfaction. "When these are sold. young
man, you'll be entitled to one-half of the proceed< ," he
added, slapping Joe on the back. "If they fetch anywhere
near their wholesale .value, as they probably will, I should
think you are likely to pocket something like $300 . ~ot
so bad, eh?"
"That will be quite a windfall for me, sir," said J oc.
'rhe officer then gave orders to load the kegs on the
wagon.
When that was accomplished, Sam Smith was put in
the vehicle, too.
The coastguardsmen followed, and with the officer and
Joe on the front seat again the wagon st arted foi: thr
village.
CJIAPTER XVI.
CONCLUSION.

When they reached the ship chandlery store they came.
to a halt and the officer went in and placed Jacob Smith,
to his const ernation, under arrest.
He was ordered to get into the wagon.
"Now, my lad, we are going back to the coastguard station," said the officer to Joe, "and from there I shall go on
to Rockville, and thence to Belfast. There is no need for
you to accompany us; but I want t o know where to find
you, for at the proper time you will be required to come to
Belfast and appear against the Smiths, and the other men
if we catch them in the meantime. All your expenses will
be paid, and when the liquor shall have been sold you will
get your prize-money. You had better take up that joh
with Ca_ptain Gosport, for that will keep you employed
until the Government wants you."
"Yes, sir, I shall report at the captain's place at once,
and explain why I was unable t o show up sooner," said
Joe.
"Very well. And now goodby till I see you again."
They shook hands and parted, Joe starting for Captain
Gosport's house.
The captain frowned when he saw Joe, for it was then
nearly one o'clock, and he had expect ed his new helper at
seven that morning, according to arrangement.
Joe's explanation rather- astonished the captain.
He accepted it as a matter of course, and finding the
boy had had no dinner he took him into the kitchen an rl
had the cook prepare something for him, after which he put
Joe at work cutting the grass on his extensive lawn.
At half-past five Tom Baker called at the captain's house
to find out whether his new friend had turned up there
or not.
Joe was at work in one of the garden beds helping the
captain fix some of the flowers when Tom appeared.
"Where in creation haYe you bc11u, Joe ?" Tom asked.
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'rhey found some difficulty in getting through the rushes
"We kept supper wait ing some time last evening, expecting you to appear. I was around her e about ten t o-day, that filled up the entrance to the more open water where
but Captain Gosport said he hall. seen nothing of you. Give the wreck lay, but they got through in the end and reached
the old wreck.
a;n account of yourself, olcl man."
rrhe tide was well up at th~ t ime, and they had to wait
" Let it go till this evening. I am too busy now. I've
got to call at your house for my tr aps, aDLl then I 'll tell some time for it to go down before they could get at the
you all about my adventures since I parted from you yes- boxes.
They had brought a small shovel along and with it Joe
terrlay afternoon,'' said J oe.
H e went off ho me, and Joe kept on with his work until removed the mud and with Tom's help got the boxes into
it wa" finished and the captain gave him something else the boat.
Then they started to return to the village.
to tlo.
When they arrived at the wharf Tom remained in the
Finall y thl! cook called him to do ome chores for her,
t hen lie hacl his supper in the kitchen , and shortly after- boat while Joe went to the captain's houee to get a horse
and wagon to carry the boxes, which were finally landed in
" ·arcl lie ,tarted for the Baker cottage.
Tom was c·agerly awaiting his appearance, and the story the carriage house.
"Let's break one open and see what's in it," said Tom.
tli at ,Joe told him made his eyes Lul ge with astonishment.
Joe was quite willing to satisfy his curiosity as to what
'· t:lo old man Smith and Sam l1ave been arrested on the
cha rge or aiding and abetting a gang of liquor smugglers?" was in the boxes, so with a heavy hammer they attacked
·
the padlock on one.
said T om.
When they did get the box open they were not prepared
"Ser ves him right for tryin g to cheat th e Governm ent,"
for .the sight that greeted their astonished eyes.
said ,Joe.
The box was full of English sovereigns, laid in eYen
' r hen the boys began talking about the iron box th at Joe
piles.
found on the shore. ·
Roughly valued at $5 api ece, which was about fifteen
"So you thought that contained the gold of the British
cents in excess of their actual value, the contents of the
crui ~er ?" chuckled Tom.
" I was sure of it, and when you see the box you' ll say box footed up $15,000.
rrhere seemed little doubt that the other boxes each held
it w~s a natural mistak e for me to make."
" And all it held was a lot of old pistols and cutlasses ?" a, similar sum of gold, so Joe estimated his entire find as
worth about $90,000.
J oc nodded.
" ] ·m going after it to-morrow in the captain's light
The discovery was imparted to the captain, who was prowagon. I want you to go al ong and help me get it to foundly astoni shed at the amazing luck of his new boy.
'fhrough the captain's good offices the English gold was
the village."
" I'll ask llfr . J ones to let me go with you. Stop for me turned into American money and. Joe found himself worth
at the hou se where I'm working."
about $85,000.
:For reasons o[ his O\rn J oe did no t tell 'rom about six
He subsequently received $275 a his share of the sale
small heavy boxes which he had discovered aboard the of the smuggled brandy, and $25 more from the sale of the
wreck in the marsh.
arms in the iron box.
IIe intenued to borrow a small sailboat on Sunday and
Jacob Smith was find $1,500 and got two years in pristake rrorn around to the wre(;k \r-ith him antl get possession on, while Sam was allowed to go free under suspended
of the boxes, pro vided he wa;:. able to force his way into senten ce.
that part of th e marh from the inlet .
Grimes and Gridley were never captured.
Next clay wh en J oe appearef1 with the captain's wagon at
Joe's good luck did not prevent him from working for
the plal'C where Mr. Jones was (;a rryin g on his building the captain for several months, during which time he saw
operations he foun d T om rearly to go with him to the a g-ood deal of S uzette Castle.
shanty to get the i.ron box foll of obsolete weapons.
Then he went to Rockland, bought out a business that
'r hey reaehed the house in due time antl fo und it still un- suited him and Tom, and the two boys went into partnertenanieu .
ship together.
'l'he box was too h eavy fo r them io put 011 th e wagon as
In the end Joe married Suzette Castle, and thus his airit stood, so they took the arms out of it and then got it castle came out true, and so we draw the curtain on the
into the wagon.
boy who played a lone hand and got the gold of the wrecked
The weapons were then put back in ii, and as there was English cruiser.
nothing more to detain th em they clrove back to the village.
Next week's issue will contain "WI LL F OX OF WALL
Joe carried his prize to the captain's house, an!l that
OR, THE SUCCESS OF A Y OUNG BROKSTREET;
))ersonage was very much interested in its contents.
ER."
He offered to buy a pair of the pistols and a e:ouple of the
Ctltlasses and Joe said he couJd haYc them fo r the use oi
SPECIAL NO'l'ICE :-All back numbers of this weekly
bis wagon.
The captain refused to acquire them so cheaply, and are always in print. If you cannot obtain the ones you
want from any newsdealer, stmd the price in money or
handed Joe a couple of dollar s.
When Sunday came aroun.d J oc used the money to hire postage stamps by mail to :FRANK TOUSEY, PUBa small sailboat, in which he and 'rom started for the LISHER, 24 UNION SQUARE, New York City, and you
will receive the copies you order by return mail.
marsb. i

DIITATION GIANT
DIAMONDS. Dia·
rnond rings or studa
or hair Inch and one
inch in diameter a.re
heard of in stories
only. We have them
Imitated by prodigious sparkling stones
which will deceive the
glance or any spectator.
Price by mall,
po1tpald, amall 1lze, 25c. each; large size, S5c.
each.
FRANK ROBINSON, Sll W. 4<lth St., N. Y.

y.
.

ALUMINUM Dlt!NIHNG CUPS
These handsome little cups are
very handy Jn s ize, do not leak,
and are Satin finished. When
compressed, can be carried 1n the
vest pocket. They bold a uood
~~~~~.tfi:'1t~y~~i~hr';'i.1e~re very

Watch, Bing and Chain

roRsELLII'laouaJEwErnv.FREE
'this ha.nds&me AMERICAN

Price 14.e. each, postpala.

111.IUE STEM WIND, STEM

WOLF'F NOVELTY CO.,

29 W. 26th St., N. Y.

SET WATCH, en,,-&ved •nd . . . . . .
proper l\ut GUARJ:NTEED

•

FOR f> Y.IARS. Abo 1l1u•' r\n: read.7 for

r:ia

~=~~:; ::1tl:b2~~~.:!:~t ~~·b~~::!~·. r~~.1;
w•

ELECTRIC TOY MOTOR

at lOo ea ab. Stnd u1aameand1Midt•o1 and
wlll
l"nl) J1w1lry poetpi:r.ld. Whtn 1old 1olld ua 1b1 l~.40
Gil<\ wo 1t'!il 11nd tho wateb, r!nr, n' ohalu. PR.EB

ENRY

~EWE~RY

CO,O•PT. MSCHICACO

~ca 'WE
fJJithoutSHIPoNAPfROVAL
a
prep3.y the

Do You Want a Rifle

cent defJosit,
froet~bt
and al1ow 10 DAYS FR2E TAIAL.'
IT ORLY COSTS ocecent t o learn our

as accurate and reliable
• as the world-renowned

Mnhtard of ;Pri'us and' tn.M''tltlous offers

on highest 'p·ade

1912

model bicycles.

~!ME

FACTORY
PRICES fbi~;:1~
a. pair of
from attyont at any Pritt
ttr~s

~:~~la: :~!t!!~~t~/uii;~!p~~1i~~~A~Ji

sample bicycle go!nt to your towa..

RIDER AGENTS

:~·me;e~r:

money exhibiting and selUnr our bicycles.
Wo Sell che:iper than any other factor,_

TIRES, Coa•te,...Brake rearwheele,

Thl1 macblne (Style ",H") oper11tes from one dry
battery, a.nd can work any mecb&n loal toy. It btLs
a beautifully llthograpbed base. and Is llnisbed In
wblte :>nd brown enamel. Size of base ts '~ Inches
~~; ~~?i'li e!'-c'i:~ht, 9 Inches. Price, by express,

lamps. rep:ilrs and all sundries at half usual prUC.,•
Do Not W£~t; write toda.Y for our sluW off,,..

llllAD OYCLI! CO., Dept..1:'21:129

c;HICACO

L. Senarens, 347 Winthrop St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

ELECTRIC MOTOR (Style E)
One dry battery will
operate this machine.
It bas a cast Jron base
and fr:i.me a.nd IK fin·
11hed In aluminum
and gold bronze. Size
ot base ls 3 inolJes bT
4 lnobes. h e i g h t ~
Inches. Price, by express, only '76 c ts
eaob. These mo. chines develop
more power from one
battery thnn nny motor on t be market.
They can also be operated from alternating 11 11 b t In 11
current by
using our Toy
Transform·
ers. The motors can be
connected

ot mechanical to s by means ot our .:;:,~~! ac~~::'t~~r
•hatta. Prices

ol

tran1rormers or shatls lurnl1hed
on application.
L. Senarens, St7 Winthrop St., B1•ooklyn, N. Y.

.

.. Q~-

:

~

FREE-Set of target3. Write to-Jay

YOU CAN BE AN AUTO EXPERT
We teach you the entire aubject by mail in 10 weeka'
BVftre time, flUd Rsstst you to secure a coo~t pmdt1on. De·

nurnd for trlllned men can' t be Hlled.
and per11011al lui!truciiou . Fraa auto mod1I

Pll~ST

~lmple,

pr&<'tkal

to each student.
LESSON FRBE-WRITE FOR IT NOW
OWNEU-We supply competent men

Empll'e A.uto Inotttote, 68'7 Emph•e Bldir.
lloche1ter, N. Y.

(TM Original Automobile School.)

RISING PENCIL.
-The performer ex·
hlblts an ordinary
pencil and show1 lt
top and bottom. The
pen cil is laid on the
palm, the performer
calling attention to
his hypnotic power
over innate objects.
The pencil Js seen
ts1 owly to rise, tollowJng
the
movements o! the other
hand. The witnesses are asked to pass their
hand. around It to assure themselves no
thread or hair is used.
Pl"ice, 25c.
Chas. Unger, Sl6 Union St., Jersey City, N. J.

•
9

"KNOCK-OUT" CARD TRICK.-Fl ve cards
are shown, front and baclc, and there are no
two ca.rda alike. You place some or them in a
handkerchief and ask any person to hold them
by the corners in full view or the audience.
You now take the remaining cards and request
anyone to name any card 6hown. '.fhls done,

i~~t r;g~a;.,1}r~a~:!nTt i~ 1~;~1s?~r: 1~~~e 9;~~~

hand and paas Into the handkerchief. where it
wl!l be found among the other cards. At the
word "Go!" you show that the choaen card
haa vanished, leaving absolutely only two
cards. The handkerchief Is unfolded by any
peroon, and In It Is round the identical card.
Recommended very highly.
Price, lOc.
WOLFF NOVELTY 00., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y.

.. .

big game rifle that the
famous hunters use?
The No. 6 single shot has
tapered barrel, case-hardened
frame, genuine walnut stock and
fore-end, rifle butt plate, rear and
tang peep sight.
Shoots .22 short, .22 long and
.22 long rifle cartridges. Also
m11de to shoot .32 short rim-fire
cartridges.
You'll actually be surmised at
its moderate price. Ask your
dwler.

THE MULTIPLYING CORICS. - A small
round box Js shown to be empty and one ot
the spectators is allowed to place three corks
1n it. '.rhe cover is put on a ncl the box is
handed to one at the spectators, who, upon
removing the cover, finds six corks tn th e box.
Three of the corks are now made to vn.nish as
mysteriously as they came. Very decept!Ye.
Price, 15c.
Frauk Robinson, 811 W, Uth St., N. Y.

~.{Q_fl;~
-the perfect shooting combination
REMINGTON ARMS-UNION
METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO.
29D BROADWAY

New York City

The new.22

"LESMOK"
Caririd es

'eGGS OP PHAROAH'S
SERPENTS.
A Wonder/ul and Start.
ll11g Novelt11/
.
"Pl::lronh's Serpents"
are produced from a nnall

WiK<:~od:it~rtt:n• rn'aii

plate, touch tire to I& with

a common mutch, and in·

stantlv a larg1 1erpent, •
yard or more In length,
slowly uncoils itselt trom
the burning egg. E<J41
serpent asaumes ndiffiireut
position. One will appear
to be gltdin g over the
ground, w ith htad erect,
aa though e;>yin!I' daopr;
anollier will coil itself up,
as If preparing for tlie i.;
spring upon its victim.
I
while another will 1tr1k1'
011t 111zily, apparen~ •
"oylng Its usual noonday nap.
• I=ediately after the egg stops hnmlng, the llfo
pent hArdens, and may afterward be liept u Q
!lmuring curiosity .
'
They.Jue put np in wooden boxee, t141/ve ~VI lit
a boi:. Pm:e 8 cents, 3 boxes tor 20 ceuta< 1
~en 'ooxea 60 centa. sent b.T mall, poet_pe.14,
\VOLFF NOVEL'l'Y 00., 29 W. 26tb Ii$,, ){, S

, ••llllfllltal
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GOOD STORIES.
In 1868 three of Hagenbeck's elephants, just brought from
Africa, were attacked by rats, which ate through the wooden
floor on which they (the elephants) stood and gnawed the
animals' feet. .A.,11 three died, no doubt from fright rather
than from pain. Mr. Robin son, in quoting this story as "the
most dreadful!" apparently In his collection of anecdotes or
elephants attacked by puny enemies, seems to be unaware
'that the same thing has happened in England. The first
chronicled Instance, we believe, belongs not to the Regent's
Park Zoological Gardens, but to Clifton, and has been duly
reco1:ded by Frank Buckland. But there bas been trouble
in the London Ga rdens before now with rats attacking the
large anima ls ; the old hippopotamus Guy Fawkes was one of
the sufferers.
Of the total value, $337,097, of mica produced in the United
States in 1910, North Carolina produced to the value of $230,460, according to a report of Douglas B. Sterrett of the United
States Geological Survey. 'r h e 1910 prod uction came from
seven States-North Carolina, South Dakota, New Hampshire, Colorado, South Carolina, New Mexico and l\Iassachusetts-named In the order of the value of their output. South
Carolina and New Mexico returned to the list of mica pro. ducing States In 1910, no production having been reported
from these States in 1909. A small output was reported from
Massachusetts, which bad reported no production for several
years. Virginia, Alabama, New York, Georgia and Maine
· failed to report an output of mica In 1910, though each reported a production in 1909.
Frogs and toads are evidently not the only creatures able to
· survive a lengthy burial alive. A little common crawflsh was
'r ecently restored to bis native element, alive and kicking,
after being Imprisoned since the winter before last in a solid
block of Ice. This particular crawfisb began his unusual adventures when a small prairie river froz e up for the season
and caught him napping too near the surface. ru time bis
prison became part of the annual Ice crop, and until this
spring he slept in an icehouse. Still unnoticed he passed
Into the melting saltiness of an ice cream freezer and thence
Into a dish. There, melted out at last, some one came across
the crawfish, quite alive, though not kicking very much. That
some one was a ·good Samaritan. He took the crawfish home
and gave It the run of a tub of water. Once in its native ele·ment the crawfish .gained the greater freedom of a neigh-borin¥ creek.

There have been made abroad experiments with an octopus
in a specially devised tan1' of sea water, In order to test the
truth of the many stories told of monster cephalopods drag
glng human victims to the sea-bottom. In the tank with the
octopus there was placed a "dummy" of the same specific
gravity as a ma n, and this was baited with a crab. Attracted
by this tempting morsel, the octopus made for the figure,
seized it in its powerful arms, and tried to drag It underwater
without success. It then urged its body toward the edge of
the tank and holding the glass with some of Its arms, It drag
ged its prey beneath the surface and crushed the crab-shel
with its powerful jaws. It Is believed that these experiments
afford proof that the octopus can only drag its victims far
below the water near rocks to which it can attach its suckers
There is one spot in the Bay of Naples where these creatures
attain a large size, and now and then a fisherman Is reported
missing. It is thought that such disappearances are due to the
unfortunate man being caught by the leg by a concealed octopus and dragged underwater. In the case of such a repulsive
and powerful creature as the octopus It Is difficult to separate
fact from fiction.

JOKES AND JESTS.
The Captured-Is there no milk of human kindness in your
composition? The Captor-Yes, but it's pretty well condensed
Bill-Those two fellows work like bees. Jill-Is that right?
Bill-Yes; why, hardly a day passes that they don't "sting"
somebody.
She-I heard about the elopement. Has her mother for
given them? He-I think not. I understand she has gone to
live with them.
"Why so sad, old man?" "The doctor wants my wife to
travel two months." "I understand-sorry for you." "Under
stand? No, you don't-she will not go!"
Office Boy-What am I fired for? Employer-For constantly
smoking cigarettes. You have heard, haven't you, that where
there is so much smoke th·e re must be some fire?
"Father," said little Rollo, " what is the ultimate consumer?
"He is the last person, my son, that an article reaches in its
commercial ·e xistence." "I know what you mean. He's a man
who goes Into a hotel and orders chicken hash.''
The depot of Meridian, Tex., is about a mile from the business part of the town. One night a sleepy, weary traveling
man said to the darky who was driving him to the hotel
"Old man, why in tb'e name of heaven did they put this depot
so far from town?" The darky scratched his head in thought,
and replied: "Waal, boss, I's fo'ced to admit dat I hasn't
give de matter s'ficient cogitation, but jes' jumped up fer a
answer like dis. I s'pose dey done dat so as to have de depot
as near as possible to de railroad."
Judge A. A. Adams, of the Indiana Appellate Court, tells ·&
story of a man who was a good horse trader, but, through
lack of a mathematical education, was unable to determine his
per cent. of profits. "Thts man," relates. Judge Adams, "made
a good trade and he was anxious to know his real per cent. of
profit, so he consulted a school teacher. "I bought a horse
the other day for $25 and sold it for $175 ; now, what was
my per cent. of profit?' he asked the teacher. "'That,' replied
the teacher 'was not profit· it was larceny,'"
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THE SISTER'S SECRET
By Alexander Armstrong
" Please don't, Philip, you hurt me."
The dark, handsome face softened suddenly, and Philip bent
• and kissed the soft little fingers, crimson from his angry
pressure.
" Forgive me, Mattie, I did not lmow. How fierce I must
seem to you. The truth is, I was beside myself. And you
must see that I have reason. Think of it. An arm that was
not mine encircling that slender waist. It was enough to
drive one frantic. I must have an explanation, or our en·
gagement is at an end."
The girl raised her eyes to his face for a moment, a mist
of trouble clouding their azure; then she drooped them again
sadly.
"I cannot say more than I have, Philip. I tell you again
that your suspicions are cruel and unjust, further than that I
cannot. If you do not trust me, it is best that we should part."
"It is as I thought. You are only glad to be rid of the old
love before you received the new."
He caught her face between his two hands and held it while
he studied it, half angrily, half tenderly.
The girl bore his scrutiny for a moment bravely.
f'hen the red lips began to quiver, and the eyes to fill with
tears.
He kissed her suddenly.
" That is my farewell to love and faith. Good-by to both."
Then with long strides, he hastened away, as though afraid
to trust himself to look back.
Mattie watched him until out of sight; then, with a long,
sobbing sigh, she said:
"It is better thus. I could not keep my secret safe with
that distrustful, passionate nature ever on the watch. Oh,
Charlie-Charlie, what am I suffering for you!"
Philip, as he said, went away from the place, not intending
to retur n until he had overcome his great love. But nature
proved too strong for his resolution. He was drawn back
as though by invisible cords.
He was a young physician, and had been taken into partnership with the oldest and most skillful practitioner in the
town.
When he reached his house, after a few days' absence, Dr.
Trueman met him at the door.
"You are just in ti~e. Philip. I have been called in haste
to old Mrs. Sturnburgh's dying bed, and that poor girl at the
Hall is in too critical a state to be neglected. I will trust
her to you."
Philip's lips turned of an ashen paleness.
"Whom did you say?"
"Poor little Mattie Kenniston. It seems weeks Instead of
days that I've been attending her. She was stricken down
suddenly with such a fearful type of brain fever that I've
been there three or four times a day trying to keep her from
dying. It's near the crisis now."
Philip wanted to hear no more. He took his case of med·
lcines, and hastened as though on wings to the Hall.
An old servant met him at the door. She had evidently been
watching for the doctor's arrival.
"How is Miss Kenniston to-day?" was Philip's whispered
question.
"Quiet, poor lamb, at last. She's still sleeping like-for the
first time since she was took. She's always been a-saying to
herself: 'Innocent! innocent! Oh, Philip, trust me!' Then
t

-
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she'll ramble off about Charley. I can't for the life of me tell
who they is the pretty creetur means. It's most likely some
of them stories she likes to read has got into her head, and·
in her fever she thinks she's acting in em."
Poor Philip! Well he knew what it meant. As he went to
her bedside, he felt as though he had killed her.
There she lay, as the nurse said, quiet. But it was the calm
of exhaustion.
One short week only since he had seen her-but the rounded
outlines had grown strangely sharp, and the luxuriant hair
which had clustered about her temples in tendrill-like curls
had been shorn close to her head.
He bent over )ler, and listened to her breathing, critically,
Then he turned to the nurse:
"Do not let her be disturbed on an y account. I will be in
again in the morning. If she uwakens, give her this."
The nurse took the powder from him, and he left the room.
At the gate he met a young man. At the first glance he
recognized him to be the one whom he had seen walking
under the trees with Mattie-bis arm around her waist, and
her eyes looking up with an expression of intense interest into
his face.
It was in a secluded nook at the rear of the Kenniston
estate, where few ever went.
Philip, not finding Mattie at the house, had thought to
find her there, and had gone in search of her only to be
torn by jealous rage at her supposed duplicity.
He said now:
"Perhaps it will be as well to defel' your visit. Miss Ken·
niston is at the point of death."
Aggrieved as Philip felt himself, he could not but feel sorry
for the stranger. He stood a moment as though benumb~d.
Then he said, huskily:
"Miss Kenniston-Mattie, dying. I must see her. What
I have to say is of great importance. It would almost bring
her loving spirit back to earth to hear it."
The answer came cold and decisive:
"To all appearance Miss Kenniston is beyond help. At any
rate, all depends on absolute quiet. "
"Oh, my little sistei"! I fear her tender heart has been
overburdened with my troubles."
Philip caught his arm convulsively.
"Did I hear aright? Is Miss Kenniston your sister?"
"Yes, my darling, only sister. Though no one know:-; of it.
I have been in trouble, and all because I was taken for some
one else. Fen the past four years I have been under a cloud
of disgrace, though an innocent man. That is why my rather
bought this place, and removed from his old home. He
couldn't stand having the name connected with a crimin~l , and
he wasn't quite sure of my guilt, neither was he confident o!
the truth of my denial; so he asked me to keep at a respectful
distance from his new · residence. Mattie, thank Heaven,
saved my faith in hutaanity. She never doubted me. To-day
I came hither with a light heart, for all is cleared up. I have
the dying deposition of the rascal who had kept out of the
hands of justice, leaving me to suffer for his actions. That
is why I said that my news might hasten Mattie's recovery.
It she dies, the light will
out of my life. Dear, unselfisn,
little sister.
Philip's heart absolutely sang for joy at the thought that
Mattie had been true and loyal to him as she had so solemnly
assured him-thoug~ through it also surged a wave of sorrow
and remorse at his own cruelty.
He caught the young man's hand and wrung It warmly.
"You are the Charley, then, about whom she has been
raving in her delirium? You are right. As soon as she
awakens her mind shall be put at ease about you, and," he
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excited by his strange conduct. .His eyes appeared fixed upon
some object on the ground, and through the telescope of my
rifle I was able to see, close before him, an enormous rattlesnake. He had coiled himself into that peculiar position the
rattlesnake takes just as it is about to strike. Instantly the
deer stamped upon him with both his front feet, and trod the
reptile into a jelly. I shot the deer and got the snake. It
had twelve enormous rattles. All the wild animals appear to
be· on the look-out for reptiles. A wol'f never lies down without
walking around and around In a circle for some moments,
until it has trod every inch of ground, almost, upon which it
lies. So with the elk, deer and antelope, or any wild animals."
"But why are not more persons bitten by the moccasin than
''Forgive-"
are." inquired a bystander. "I hear they are very difficult
He stayed the words upon her lips with a kiss.
"It is all right, darling. I know all. Your Brother Charles reptiles to kill."
"Yes, they are difficult to kill, unless you know h<;>w to make
is here-not only innocent, but proven so. Now you need
worry no more. All you haYa to do is to get well and make them kill themselves," replied the frontiersman and scout.
" The first thing a moccasin does when it is alarmed is to inus happy."
With a sigh of content the heavy eyes closed. The opiate flate itself with the air. Then it is as flabby as a sponge,
had taken effect, and once more slumber had shut out the and if you were to hurl a stone at it, it would have no seeming
effect. The way to dispose of the moccasin-and I have put
scenes of the outer world.
~fter this her recovery was rapid; and when, a few months hundreds of them out of the way-ls just to strike It with
aftel", the fond old fat:lier gave her away at the altar to be a switch or your riding-whip, so as to sting it, and it wiU
loved and cherished at the hearthstone of another, he was instantly bite itself, and in three minutes be a dead snake."
"That is a strange story that Washington Irving tells in one
no t left alone-his son, restored once more. to his proper
of his slcetches about the prairie dog village. He says that
place among men, stood beside him.
Charlie Kenniston says that his sister Mattie's undoubting the little prairie owl, and a rattlesnake, and the prairie dog
confidence in his innocence at the time when all others turned itself, live very comfortably and agreeably in the latter's burrow. How's that?"
against him was his salvation.
"I don't think Washington Irving knew what he was talking
He might have lost all hope, and, in his hot anger at human
abo ut when he wrote that. A rattlesnake is never found in
injustice, have really sunk into the ranks of criminal life.
He did not know untll long years after how near Mattie . a prairie dog village. These little f~llows guard their villages
with a cordon of sentinels, who set up a chattering upon the
came to wrecking her own happiness. Then he said:
1
"It was just like you, Mattie. When we were both little approach of any creature sufficient to deter all except a human
toddlers you always managed to bear the brunt of my mis- creature from entering within their demesnes. No; if the owl
doings. I remember drubbing several boys among my school- or rattlesnake becomes a tenant of a prairie dog village, it is
after the village has been deserted by its original founders."
mates for nick-naming you 'Mattie, the Martyr.'"
"So your matter-of-fact statement summarily disposes of
Philip, who was also a listener to Charlie's speech, thought
how nearly that last trial had won for his darling the martyr's the sketch book writer's romance?"
"Yes; I think the rattlesnakes of Sleepy Hollow must have
crown, and consigned him to perpetual mourning for his unreasoning harshness and cruelty to her whom he loved better been a different class of reptiles from those found on the
plains."
tha n life itselt.
"What do they live on?"
"Whatever they can get hold of-files, grass-hoppers, berries
SNAKE STORIES.
and toads. They are very fond of fresh meat, and a goodsized toad is a luscious feast for a rattlesnake."
"Yes," spoke up another soldier, who had been listening
La.>t · evening, three cavalry soldiers sat in a South town
lager been saloon, and over their foaming glasses and pipes, with approving silence to his comrade's recital of the habits
reh t arsed their experiences during last summer, on the plains of the reptile; " but even lhe load knO'\VS how to defend itselt
and barren sands of New Mexico and Arizona. They were against the voracity of the rattlesnake. A rattlesnake never
br:i. wny, muscular fellows, with bright, intelligent eyes, and bites anything it swallows, and so it will cram a toad down its
weather-beaten faces, and that indifferent, matter-of-course throat whole. I once saw a rattlesnake about stx feet long,
trying to capture a large toad. The toad adopted a novel
air characteristic of the frontiersman and old soldier.
·•Snakes! " exclaimed one of the saberers, as he blew away method to thwart the reptile's intentions. The snake had come
a clou d of smoke that almost concealed his countenance, "I upon the toad unawares, and it could not turn tail and jump,
thollght I had seen snakes among the buttes or clay hills of else the snake would spring and catch it in its jaws. So the
Wyoming, but I never knew what reptiles were until I got toad took up a small stick, about six inches long, holding it
llown into Arizona. Why, I've seen fifty tarantulas in a single- at the center in its mouth. The snalte's mouth could not be
fil e column, the leader as big as the rim of your hat, following distended to a width of six inches, and so, facing the snake,
a buffalo trail to the water to drink. Tarantulas always follow with the stick in its mouth, the toad wearied its would-be deeach other in Indian file. Some people think that a tarantula's stroyer out of patience, and finally he gave up his efforts and
bite is not poisonous, but I tell you it is certain death. I've crawled away. The toad dropped the stick and hopped to a
sel'1l a tarantula jump four feet to strike a horse in the face, safer retreat."
"Some of a snake story, that, my friend."
and in fifteen minutes afterward that horse's face would swell
"Yes, but as true as Washington Irving's story of the snake,
to an enormous size. He would act as though he had the blind
prairie-dog and owl, which all who read believe unless they
staggers, and then in a little while drop dead.
"I was once out hunting, and got very close to a fine-looking have been enlightened to the contrary by someone who has
buck, and was about to give him a shot, when my interest wwo 11 ved on the plains."

thought to himself, "About one other rash, unjust being who
docs not deserve that she should live to bless him with her
forgiveness."
The next morning he went again to her bedside.
She ha<;l not come out of her heavy slumber. So he stationed
himself by ha;· to watch the turn of the disease.
For several hours there was no change. Then she moved
::ind opened her eyes.
. He gave her her medicine. She took it obadiently, all the
time studying his face with her troubled blue eyes.
After a time she seemed to compreltend that it was Philip.
Th en, with a look of intense pleading, she whispered:

The Macie Nall.-A , .. ~,,_
PIGGY IN A COFFIN.
common nail ts given .LLLl.11.Drr.
tor examination, and
This is a wick~
The
sensathen Instantly shown
pig that died at an
pierced through the
tion ot the
early ai;e, and bere
!Inger; and yet. when
day. Prohe Is m his cofiln
taken out, the finger
nounced by
ready !or burial.
ls found to be perall. tbe most
There wm be a
fectly uninjured, and
barning and
great many moi;rnthe nail ls again
sclentlticnovers at his fi;neral,
given to be exam· fortbia coflln, pretined. Nicely finished. elty out. Thousands have worked at It for
ty as it looks, I&
Price, lOo hours without mastering It, still It can be
done In two seconds by giving tbe links the very tricky, and the man who gets It open will feel
CllAS. UIBEll. 318 UNION ST•• JERSEY CITY, II. J. proper twJst. but unless you know bow. tbe . real
rn·lef. The coftln la maee of metal. ~rf~ctly .
harder you twist them the tighter they grow. shaped and beautifully lacquered. The .tr1c.k is to
'Price, 6 cents: 3 for llS cents; one dozen, open it to see the pig. The man tbat trie• it gets
50 cents, by mall, postpaid.
his flnqers and feeringa 11,ut·t, and piggy comes out
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y. 10 grunt at bis victims. Tb~ tubular end of tbe
coflln, which every one (In ~rying to open>. p~ese~s
inward contains a needle wb1ch stabs the v1ct1m m
hls thu'mb or finger every tim". Thia is tbe latest
COlllIC llIOTTO PEN. and a very ''impressive" trick. It can be opened
DANT BU'l'TON. - 50- easily by anyone In the secret, and ss a neat catchllne celluloid button, In joke to save yourself from a bore Is unenrpaes.ed.
THE JUlllPJNG FROG.-'l' hls llttle novelty
assorted
creates a world of laughtet. Its chief atcolors
with
•Price 10 centsJ. 3 for 25 cents, P"•tpa1d; !
colored ribbon streamtractiveness ls that It takes a rew seconds
tl.nzrn by exnre~q 7 5 centq.
ers; to the end Is atbefore leaping high In the air so that when
tached a metal or china Chas. Unger, 316 Union St., Jers97 Clt7, N. J.
set, very Innocently along side ot an unnovelty appropr iate t o
1uspectlng person, he ls suddenly startled by
the reading of the butthe wonjl.erful activity of this frog.
THE FIGHTING ROOSTERS
ton.
We always adii
Price by mall, postpaid, 15c. each.
new motto buttons wilh
FRANK ROBINSON, 311 W. 44th St., N. Y.
.!.. full blooded pair of.ftqhtin q qarM cockl for t.,
no velties attached, according to what song
cents. Theee lillputian fls:htera have real feathers
or fad IH out. We nienyellow legs and fiery red combs, their movementl
tfon a few of the latest:
"I Love My Wire, But
0 You Kid," "l Am
Looking for tho Merry

THE LINK PUZZLE.

!

Widow,"

to

go

"I'm

Afraid

Home

Jn

Dark," etc.

the

Price, 7c., postpaid.

CAOHOO OB SNEEZING POWDER.rhe greateat Cun-maker of them all. A 1mall
amount of this powder, when blown In a
room, will cau se everyone to sneeze without
anyone knowing where It cornes from.

FRANK ROBINSON
311 W. Htb St., N. }',

It la

Yery llght, will float In the air for some time,

a.nd penetrate every nook and corner of a
room. It ls p erfectly harmless. Cachoo 11

put up In bottles, and one boltle contain•
enough to be u•ed from 10 to 15 times.
Price by maJl, lOc. each; '3 for 2Gc.
WOLFF NOVl!:J,TY CO .. 20 W. 2flth St., N. Y.

Good Luck Puzzle
!fl.'lfilldl~

It consists o! three horseshoes fastened together.
Only a very clever perso1l
can take off the closed
horseshoe from the two
linked horseshoes. But it
can be done in a moment
when the secret iSI known.
Price by mall, 10 ceut• each
FRANK ROBINSON.
311 W. Uth St., N. \' .

BLACK-El'E

- New

and

JOKE.

amusing

joker.
The victim Is
told to hold the tube
close to h Is eye •o as
to exclude all light
from the bacl<, and
th en

to

r evolve

the

tube until pi ctures appear In the center. In

trying to locate th ,.
pictures he will receh
the
finest
black- e:.
you ever saw. We fu i
ntsh a s1nall box ci
blackenin g preparatioi.

with each tube, so I.he
joke

can

be

us ed

when fi~hlin , are perfectly natural and lile-like.
and tbc eecrct ot their mo·1emente le known only to
· the operator who can c&usetbcm to batt.le with eacll
other na often and ns lonf( as desir~d. Independent
ot their tigbtlnr. procliTities thoy make very prett1
mantel ori;;>:;ncnte
Price tor the pair In a strong box, 1 0 cent10 I
1>aire for 25 cents, by mail postnald.
\"OJ,J<' F NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. l!.

l

mm.A'l'"DB
COMP.ASS CltAlUC.

1n-

dellnttely.
Those not
In the trick will be
caught every time. Ab-

solutely h arm l es s.
Price by mai1,15c. each,

2 for 25c.
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y.

Good Luck Banks
Price 10 Cents
Ornamental as well s s useful
Made of highly nickeled brass.
It holds just One Dollar.
When filled it opens itself.
Remains locked until refilled.
Can be u sed ss a watchcharm.
Money refunded if not sati&
fied.

A 1beau.tlful charm, to be worn on the
watch chain. It con s ists of a true and per·
fect compass, to which Is attached, by al
pivot, a powerful roagnlfylrtg glass. When
not ln use the magnifyi ng glass fits closely
Inside the compass and Is not seen. The
compass Is protected by a glass crystal, and
ls handsomely silver-nickel plated and burnished, prese nting a very attractive appearan ce. Here you have a reliable compass, a
powerful magnifying glass, and a handsome
cbarm, all in one. It Is a Parisian novelty,
entirely new.
·
Price, 2lS cents, by mall, postpaid.
FRANK ltOBINSON, 311 \V. Uth St., N, l'.

L. •ENA.RENS
il!l'1' WINTHROP ST.,
BB.OOKJ.YN, N. T.

MAGIC ROSE AND CARD.•

A NEW SQUIRT BADGE-Gieat Fun for
the lllllllon.-Wear It In your buttonhole and
then press the bulb and watch the other fellow run.
Price, 14c.
Ohae. Unger, 318 Union St., Jersey Olty., N. J.

•

NAIL PUZZLE.-Made of two metal nall1
Jinked together. Keep folks gneeslng; euy
to take them apart when you know how.
Directions with every one. Price, 6c., postpaid.
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 26th St .. N. Y.

An excellent trick. Yo11
show an ordinary 11la11ir1g
ca1·<l, holding It at arm's
length, with your sleens
turned back to show that
you have nothing hidden In
your sleeves h. allow the audl·
ence to watc the card for a
m<>ment, when you quletl7
pass It ln to the other hana,
without moving your poattlon, and with this the card
disappears entirely, and ID
your hand ls a beautitul
ful!-bloW11o rose. After a m<>ment's pause you return the
rose to the other hand and
once more the card l::i seen. You can perform
the trick, If desired, without remoTlng the
card from the hand, simply by droppfnc &
handkerchief over your band for an Instant.
This excellent trick can be performed anr.
number of time& without fear of detection.
Full printed Instructions wltb each trick.
Price 20 centa; 8 tor 60 cent1, sent 1111
·m&IJ. pOatp&lcL

DnTATION OUT ..'l'INGER - A cardbo.trd
linger, carefully bandaged with linen, and the
•Ide and end are blood etalned. When you
allp It on your linger and show It to your
friends, just give a groan or two, nurse It up,
and pull a look of pain. You will get nothing
but eympa.thy until you give them the laugh.
Then duck!
Price lOc., postpaid.
WOL1''F NOVELTY CO., 20 W. 26th St., N. Y. W0Ll''F NOVELT'I: CI0.1

I

.

•

W, ll8th It., S. Y.

m

llTIJTIO BINO.

~
~

A Brand-New Trick, Jost Ont.-Puzzllng,
Mystifying and Perplexing. A metal ring is
hand.e d around for examination, and ie found
to be solid, unbroken japanned iron.

A cane .

• pencil or a string is held tightly at each
end by a spectator. The performer lightly
. t&ps the cane with the ring, and the ring
auddenly Is seen to be encircling the cane.
How did the ring pass the spectator's two
The most mys~and~ and get on the cane?
tifying · hick ever Invented. Others chargo
76 cents for this trick; but our price, including lnstructione, Is 12 cents.
'FBANX ROBINSON, 311 W. 44th St., N. Y.

I THE ELK BEAD PUZZI.E.

I

"'

Just out and one
• \ot the most fasclnat.!n" puzzles on the
The stunt
market.
is to separate the
a.ntler1 and rejoin
them. It looks easy,
but try It and you
wiLl admit that 1t ls
without exception the
best puzzle you have
ru. ' ' 1
ever seen. You can't
tu.ve 1t alone. Made of silvered metal.
Price, 12 cents; 3 tor 30 cents, sent
aia.11, pol>tllald.
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th !It., N. Y.
M
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LATEST ISSUES
"WILD WEST WEEKLY"
459 Young Wild \Yest' s Bandit Shake-Up;
or, Arietta's Danug Deception.
460 Young Wild West' s Hed Bot v' lght; or,
The llidalgo·s H idden Haunt.
461 Young Wild West' s Lariat Swing; or,
Arletta and the Broken Bridge.
462 Young Wild West and the Redskin Road
Agents ; or, Trouble at the Double
Six Ranch.
463 Young Wild West Shooting for His Life;
or, Arie tta's Able Assistance.
464 Young Wild West and "18-Carat Dan":
or, The Dandy "Bad" Man of Grrt
Edge.
4 6 5 Young Wild West Defying His Enemies;
or, Arletta and the Death Cave.
4 6 6 Young Wild West Hunting for Grizzlies;
or, A Lively Time in the Rockies.
4 6 7 Young Wild West Tra!llng the Redskins;
or, Arietta and the Abducted Malden.

THE BINDOO WHIBLEB.

"PLUCK AND LUCK"

A white-wood, notched stick, B 1- 2 Inches

Jeng, with a pivot at the end, on which a

metal arm revolvee.

Your tdend scrapes the

notches with a toothpick, but he cannot make
the tnetal al'!)\ epln unless he understands the
eeeret. You can scrape the stick In a certain
way, and the metal whirls to the right.
Scrape the •ame way, and at the word of
eomm&nd you ca.n make It revolve In the oppoalte direction. A mystifying novelty which
Price, 10
will puzzle and &muee everybody.
cents, postpaid.
111. O'NEILL, 4215 W. 156th St., N . Y.
METEOR FOUNTAIN PEN. - .l
,perfeci fountain pen for 86 cent•.
Why pay $1 or U for a fountain pen
when we will sell you one that will
do just as good service for one•
This pen la
fourth the amount.
made In Germany. The handle ls
made of vulcanized rubber, and the
pen I• self l!lllng, You have •Imply
to dip the point of pen In your Inkstand and turn the screw a few times
to the right, which l!Us the re1ervolr
without any soiling of· hands. When
ready to write you turn the screw
slightly to the left, which permit•
the Ink to l!ow freely to the pen.
Each pen In a handsome gold lettered box, with directions tor use In
six dl!terent languages, Including
English.
Price, 315 cents, or Z tor 60 cent., by
mall, postpaid.
WOLFF NOVELTY CO.,
19 WEST 26TH STREET, N. Y,

Fll•'Fl.-Also known u a. .J&p&neH butterl!y. A pleasing novelty enclosed In an en·
velope.r When the envelope 11 opened Flm
will fly out through the air for several yards.
Made of colored paper to repreaent a butter·
Price, lOc.
l!y, six inches wide.
M . O'NEILL, 015 W. !Seth St., N. Y.

RAVELLING JOKE
YARDS UPON YARDS OP LAUGHS
DON'T MISS IT!

DON'T MISS IT!

EVERYONE FALLS FOR THIS ONE
It consists of a nice lit·
tie bobbin around which is
wound a spool of thread.
You pin the bobbin under
the lapel of your coat, and
pull the end of the thread
through your button hole,
then watch your friends try
to pick the piece of thread
off your coat.

ENOUGH SAIDI

GET ONEI

Price 12 Cents Each. Postage Stamps
Taken Same as Money.
FRANK ROBINSON, 811 W. "4th St., N. Y.

688 The Lost Schoolshlp; or, Twenty Boyl
Aftoat. By Capt. Thos. H. Wilson.
G89 Wall Street Wlll ; or, Winning a Fortune
In a Week. By A Retired Banker.
690 10,000 Miles from Home; or, The Boy
Ivory Hunters of the Congo. By Rich·
ard R. Montgomer·y.
691 'l'oney, the Boy Clown; or, Across the
Continent with a Circus. By Berton
B ertrew.
692 The White Nine; or, The Race tor the
Oakvllle Pennant. By Howard Austin.
693 The Red Caps; or, The Flreboys of Boylston. !ly Ex-Fire Chief Warden.
6 9 4 The Star Athletlc Club; or, The Champions ot the RI val Schools. By Richard
R. Montgomery.
s 9 6 The Discarded Son; or, The Curse of
Drink. By John B. Dowd.

"WORK AND WIN"

661 Fred F earnot's :.; inth l m iir· ~ Rally; or,
Turning D efeat Into Victory.
;62 Fred Fearnot.. at New Elra; or, A Week
Among Old l!'rlends.
i63 Fred Fearnot and· the Cave Men ; or,
Lost In the Mountains. ·
;64 Fred Fearnot's Game for Life; or, Taking the Last Chance.
o 6 5 Fred Fearnot and "Scr apper Sam"; or,
Always in a Fight.
6 6 6 Fred Fearnot's Road Race; or, Out !or the
Motorcycle Prize.
o 6 7 Fred Fearnot's Hardest Game; or, Winning on His Nerve.
6 6 8 Fred Fearnot and the Homeless Boy; or,
Forsaken By His Friends.
6 6 9 Fred Fearnot's Boy Swimmers ; or, A. ·
P erilous Race In the Ocean.

"THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76"
553 The Liberty Boys' Swamp Angeis; or,
Out with Jllarlon and His Men.
554 The Liberty Boys' Young Spy; or, Learn·
Ing the Enemy's Plans. .
555 The Liberty Boys' Runaway Battle; or,
Foiling a Tory Plot.
556 The Liberty Boys' March to Death ; or,
Escaping a Terrible Fate.
5 5 7 The Liberty Boys in Boston Harbor; or,
Attacking the British Fleet.
5 5 8 The Liberty Boys' L ittle Recruit; or, Out
Against the Indians.
5 5 9 The L iberty Boys' Greatest Danger; or,
Fighting the Rockland Raiders.
6 6 O The Liberty Boys Holding the Pass; or,
The Escape o! General Putnam.
5 61 The Liberty Boys Taking Toll; or, Hold·
Ing the Highways.

"SECRET SERVICE"
654 The Bradys and the Mad Student; or,
The Mystery of the Medical College.

655 The Bradys' Desperate Deal; or, Foiling
a Slick Bunch.

6116 The Bradys and the Brass-Bound Chest ;

FINGER l\IOUSE.-We n eed hardly tell you
I.bout this great novelty. It has proven one
of the greatest sellers ever put on the
market. The men on the street have sold
nearly a million and every day the demand
tor them Is growing. The hend Is like a
mouse 1n every respect.

The "body" ts also

llk.e a mouse but Is hollow, allowing the In·
dex ftnger to slip Into it. While you are
alttlng at the dinner table-one of your
friend• who Is "In on the trick" says she
ju1t 8&w a mouse and a. moment or two a.tter,
the head of the mouse Is seen to creep up
ever the edge of the table. Can you imagine
the surp.rise and consternation? There are
a thousand other stunts you can play with
this mouse, suc h as slipping it out of your

eleeve. your p oclrn ts, e t c.

This trick is very

popular with the ladle.. Price by mall, lOo.
FaA.N1' BOBINSON, 811 W. Uth St., N, l:.

or, The Case Which Came Out ot the
Sea.
RUBBER TACKS.-They come six In a 657 The Bradys' Leather Locket Clew; or,
The Secret of the Old Graveyard.
box. A wonderful Imitation of the real tack.
Made of rubber. The box In which they come 658 The Bradys After a Chinese Prlnce88;
or, The Yellow Fiends of 'Frisco.
is the ordinary tack box. This 11 a great
parlor entertainer and you can play a lot ot 659 The Bradys and Old Dangerous; or,
tricks with the tacks. Place tliem In the
Hunting the King of the Bank Break·
palm o! your hand, poh;it upward. Then alap
ers.
the other hand over the tacks and It will 6 6 0 The Bradys and the Sack o! Gold; or,
seem as if you are committing suicide. Or
The Mystery of the Steel Vault.
you can show the tacks and then put them 6 61 The Bradys Among the Gypsies ; or, The
In your mouth and chew them, making beFortune-Teller's Secret.
lieve you have swallowed them. Your frlenda 6 6 2 The Bradys Shadowing a Bandit; or, The
will think you are a magician. Then, again.
Tough Man of the Ozarks.
you can exhibit the tacks and then quickly
push one in your cheek or somebody el1e'•
cheek and they will shriek with fear. AbsoFor sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to
lutely harmless and a very practical and
funny joke. Price by mall, lOc. a box of 6 any address on receipt of price, s cents per copy,
1n money or postag e stamp s, by
tacks; 3 boxes !or 25c.
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 28th lilt., 111. ~ FraJlk Touse::r. Pub., 2-i U DioJl Sq,., lf, Y.

'

P.A.1WE ~ P<>R.~E ~E~L'Y
.,-- LATEST ISSUES 263 A Favorite of Fate; or, After the Head Hunters' Treasure.
264 Master of the Market; or, The Boy Who Cornered the Stock. (A
Story of Wall Street.)
265 Landing on His l•'eet: or, The Pluckiest Boy in the World.
266 $50,000 from a Nickel ; or, The Boy Who Wa8 Lucky In Stocks.
267 Born Lu cky : or, From Miner to Millionaire.
268 Hal Holman's Tip: or, Scooping the Wall Street Market.
269 A Boy of Business: or, Hustling for the Dollars.
270 Smart as They Come; or, The Boss
the Wall Street Messengers.
2il A l'irate's Treas re; or, The Secret of the Three Wrecks.
272 Johnny Jones & Co.; or, The Firm that Kept the Brokers Guess·
Ing. (A Wall Street Story.)
273 Adrift' In the City; or, The Fate of a Waif.
.
2H A Little Stock Broker; or, The Boy with Money to Burn. (A
Wall Street Story.)
275 Island No. 10; or, The Secret of the Sunken Gold Ship.
276 A Wall Street Errand Boy, and H o110 Ue Made Money in Stocks.
277 Newsboy Partners; or, Th e Little Money-Makers of the Battery.
278 A Box of Col n; or, The Old Bl'okel''s Seci·et. (A Wall Street Story.}
279 Halph , the Runaway ; Ol', Fl'om F al'm to Fol'tune.
280 A Winning Tip; or, Beating the '.L'l'icky Brokers. (A Wall Street
Stol'y.)
281 An Orphan Boy's Pluck; or, Winning Against Odds.
282 Long & Co., Boy Bl'okel's: Ol', '!' he Lu cky Wall Street Firm.
28H In th e Diamond Fi elds: o r , '!'he lloy \Vho Made a Great !<'Ind.
284 A Boy With Ginger; or, The Lad Who Won the Dollars. (A
Stol'y of Wall Street.)
285 Di ck and His Chum; or, Making a Fortune for the Firm.
286 Out to Win ; or, The Mystery of Safe Deposit Box No. 666. (A
Wall Street Story.)
287 Cast Away in Iceland; or, The Treasure of the Crater.
288 A Wall Street Hero; or, A Winning '.L'lp on the Market.

289 Winning a Fortune; or, The Boy Hero of the Mill .
290 Stock Broker Dick; or, The Boy Who Broke the Wall Street
Market.
291 On the Job; or, Tom TaylOi''s Lucky Venture.
292 The Lu cky Se ven; or, The Boys Who Won the Money. (A Wall
Street Story.)
293 Will, the Waif; or, From Bootblack to Merchant.
294 Prince of the Curb; or, A College Boy in Wall Street.
295 Wrecked in the Gulf; or, The Gold of the Old Buccaneers.
296 The Rival Boy Brokers; or, Out for Every Deal In Sight. (A
Story of Wall Street.)
·
297 Under the "Big Top" ; or From Acrobat to Manager.
298 A Pair of Jacks; or, The Smartest Messengers in Wall Street.
299 Brave Billy Bland; or, Hustling Up a Rusine~s .
300 Taking a Big Risi(.; or, The Dime that Led to Riches.
301 Clear Grit ; or, The Office Boy Who Made Good.
.
302 Dealing In Stocks; or, Saved by a Wall Street Ticker.
303 The Sailor's Secret; or, The Treasure of Dead Mau's Rock.
304 Capturing the Coin; or, The Deals of a Boy Broker. (A Wall
Street Story.)
805 On His Own Hook: or, Mnkinit" Losing Bu siness Pay.
306 Lucky Jim; or $100,000l<'rom Stocks. ' (A Wall Street Story.)
1 or, A l:loy With Ideas.
307 "Milhous in It';
308 The Mystery of the Mining Chart, And the Wall Street Boy Who Solved

It.

3 O9 Grasping His Chance; or The Boy Merchant of Melrose.
31 O Wi11ning by Pluck; or, The Deals That Made the Dollars.
311 The Crimson Mask; or, 'l'he 'l'rea•ure of San Pedro.
312 Frf\nk Fisk, the Boy Broker; os_ Working the Wall Street Stock Market.
~ 13 Playing a Lone Hand; or, The J:Soy Who Got the Gold.
3U Will Fox of Wall Street; or, 'l'he Success of a Young Broker.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publ ishe r ,

24 UNION SQUARE, N. Y.

IF YOU WANT .A.NY 'B.A.CK NUM'BERS
cf our weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Write out and
fill in your Order and send it to us with the price of the weeklies you want and we will send them to you by return mail.
POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY.
·

FR ANK TOUSEY, P ublisher,

24 UNION SQUARE, N. Y.

OU :R.
No. 1.
NAPOLEON'S ORACUJ.Ulll AND
DREAl\l BOOK.-Contalnlng the great oracle
<>f human destiny; also the true meaning of
alm ost any kind of dreams, togeth er with
charms, ceremonies, and curious games of
cards.
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great
book of magic and card tri ck s, contl'lnlng tull
instr11C'tton on all th e leading card tricks ot .
t he day, also the most popular magica l illu·
sions as performed by our leading magicians:
e\1e1·y bo)r · sh on Id obtain a copy of this book.
No. 3. HOW TO FLIB'l'.-The arts and
wil es of ftlrtatlon are fully explained by this
lit tie book. Besides the various m ethods ot
hand l<er chief, fan, glo\'e, parasol. window and
l iar. flirt at Ion, It contains a full list ot the
lansuo.ge and sentiment of flowers.
No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of
}111~,1llttiet borka
I\ conttlns e~~~11~ns{~~c~~rr·
0
r~om ~ a~~ a t p:;.~fe~.g,h~w q~o dress, and futi
dir ec ti ons for calling off in all popular square
dances. ·
. No. 5. HOW TO l\IAKE LOVE.-A complete
guide to love, cou rtship and marriage, giving
s en sible advice, rules and etiquette to be observed. with m any curious and interesting
th~.f" 6~ oi..0g,'{,n eT~l~~CO~IE AN ATID,ETE.
-GJving full Instruction for the use of dumb
bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars. horizontal
bars ~ndh val~i~us othe{ meth{~s i~~ ~~,~~loft~~~
fih~~t~·a:tto~~- Y muse e; con an
No. 8. HOW TO BECOllIE A SCIENTIST.
-A userul and lnstructtYe book. g iv in g a complete treatise on chemistry; also experiment•
In acoustics. mec hanics, mathematics, chem!&·
tr y, and directions for making fireworks,
colored ftres. and gas balloons.
Ko. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry Kennedy. Every lntelllgent boy reading this book of instructions can
master th e art . and create any amount of fun
tor hlmselC a nd friends. It is the greateat
book ever puhllshed.
No. JO. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self·
d efense made easy. Containing over thirty
Illustrations or guards, blows. and the different positions of a good boxer.
Every boy
should obtain one or these usefu l and lnstructtve booJ;s. as It will teach you how to box
without an instructor.
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE J.OYE-1.ETTERS.
-A most complete little book . containing full
directions ror writing love-letters, and when
to use them. giving specimen letters for young
and old.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE I.ETTERS TO
I .AllJES.-Givlng complete Instructions for
writing letters to ladies on all subject•; aloo
letters of Introduction , notes and request•.

For

sal~

:B<><>~S
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF
E'l'IQUETTE.-It Is a great li fe secret. and
one that every young man d esires to know all
about. There's happin ess In It.
No. 14. HO \ V TO !\IA.KE CANDY.· -A com·
pl ete hand~ book for 1naking all kinds of candy,
ice-c ream, syrups, essences , etc., etc.
No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.-Conta ining full instru ctions for constructlng a window garden either In t own or
country, and the m ost a pproved m e thods tor
raising beautiful ftowe1·s at home.
No. 18. IfO\V '.l'O BECOME BEAUTIFUL.One of the brighten and must val uable little
books eyer given to the world.
Everybody
wishes t o know how to become beautiful, both
male and fe male. The secret is simple, and
almost costless.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING l'ARTY.-A complete compendium or
fa{[1es, s~orts, card diversions, com ic reel1
10
r~o~n!'nt~r~·a.1i~!~~.
Ii0 ~ 0 ~f:l~~ tii~r~r~;;t~g;
money than any book publish
ed.
No. 21. HOW TO HUXT AND FISR.-The
most complete hunting and ftshing guide ever
published. It contains full Instructions about
guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fish ~~t'. together with description or game and
No. 22 . HOW TO DO SEC0:'\"1> SIGHT.H e ller's s econd sight explaJned by his former
assistant. Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining h ow the
secret dJalo1n1es were carried on bet;veef 1hge
magician and the boy on the stage; a so g v n
all the codes and signals.
No. 2:1. HOW TO EXPI,ATN DREAMS.'!'his little hook gives the e"planatlon to all
kinds of dreams, togeth er with lucky and un·
lurl<:v il•v•.
No. 2a.' HOW TO BECO!lm A GYMNAST.Containing full Instructions for all kinds of
gymnastic sports a nd athletic exercises. Embl"Jl.Cing thirty-five Illustrations. By Professor
W. Mardonalcl.
No. 26. HOW TO ROW. SAIT. AND BPIT.O
A BOAT.-Fully lllustr!lt ed . Full lnstrnrt lons
are !?lven in this little book. toi?'ether with Instructlons on swimming and ridin g. companion
sports to hoAt1n$?°.
Nn. 27. ROW TO RECITE A'ND BOOK OF
RF.CJTATJONS.-Contalning the most popular
sel ertlons In use. comprising Dutch dialect,
Fr• nrh cllalect. YR.nk ee and Trl•h dialect
ptef'es. to1?~thPr with manv f'tanclar<" readinlits.
'llTo. 28. HOW TO TEI.I, FORTUNES.-Every on• ts desirous of knowlni?' what hi• future life
wlll bring forth. whether happiness or mloery,
wealth or poverty. You can tell by a i?'lance
at this little book. Buy one and be convinced.
l"'n. 2!1. HOW TO Bl':C'Ol\fE AN INVENT OR.
-Every boy should know how l_n~entlons ortgl-

nated. This book explains them all, glYlng
examples In electricity, hydraulics, magnetism.
optics. pneumatics, mec hanics, etc.
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most
Instructive books on cooking ever published. lt
contains recipes for cooking meats, fl.sh, game,
and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all
kinds of pastry, and a grand collection of
r ecipes.
No. SI. HOW TO BECO!llE A SPEAKER.Containin g fou rteen illustrations, g iving the
diffe rent positions requisite to become a good
speaker, read er and elocutionist. Also containIng gems from all the popular authors of prose
and poetry.
No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.-Contalnlng the
rules and etiquette of good society and the
easiest a nd most approved methods of appearIng to good advantage at parties, balls, the
th~~.re:i<l~hIIO~ ':r~ ~EWcl:~~~~f,;:f~~n~· full
instruction for fencing and the use of the
broadsw ord; also instruction in archery. Described with twenty-one practical Illustrations,
giving the best positions In fencing.
No. 35. HOW TO PI,AY GAllmS.-A complete and useful little book, containing the
rules and regulations o! blllfards, bagatelle,

ba~~~3w_m~(;~r~'l:rJoti~1nc~~ru'~ciJRUlllS.-

Containin g all the leading conundrums of the
·aay, amusing riddles, curious catches and witty
sa~g.gs87. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-Tt contatna information for everybody, boys. girl s.
men and women; It will teach you how to
make almost anythin g around the house, Such
as
parlor ornaments,
brackets, cements,
Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching
birds.
No. Sll. ROW TO Bl',COlllE YOUR OWN
DOCTOR.-A wonderful book, containing use·
fut and practical Information In the treatm ent
of ordinary diseases and ailments common to
every family. Abounding !n useful and effecthre recipes for general complaints.
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POUT.'l'RY,
PIGEONS AND RABBITS.-A useful and in·
structlve book . Hand•omely Illustrated.
No. 40. HOW TO llfAKE AND SET TRAPS.
-Including hints on how to catch moles. ·
weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds. AI~o
how to cure skins. Copiously Illustrated.
No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END
MEN'S JOKE BOOK.-Contalnlng a great varlety of the late st jokes used by th e most
famous end m en. No amateur mlnet~els la
complete without this wonderful little book.
No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUl\fP
SPEAKER.-Contalnlng a varied assortment of
stump speeches, Negro, Dutc h and Irish. Aloo
end men's Jokes. J'uat the thing for home
amu aement and amateur shows.

by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 10· cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher
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